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A hilariously messed up retelling of the first game's 
storyline. 


1. Chapter1 


Author's Note: 


No, | couldn't come up with a better title than that, at 
least it's better than the 

previous one. Okay... a rewrite. Because at least the first 
few chapters needed it... 

old-style writing, ew. 


So, this is basically a crazy, whacked-out parody of the 
game, which is what | suppose 
you could call it. I'm messing with the plot and stuff, 


yay! 
[Studio] 


Kyarorain/Caz: Okay, guys, let's have fun again, okay? 
Isaac: This again? 


Garet: Man... v_v | can't even remember what last time was 
like. 


Felix: If a woman is my stunt double again, | won't be very 
impressed... 


Caz: Oh, | won't bother with stunt doubles this time. And 
that nice director 
man? He asked to come direct again. 


Jenna: What? But he was a psycho! 


Caz: | have no idea what you are talking about. ^_^ So, I'll 
see you later! 
*leaves* 


Garet: Noooooo! 
Isaac: We are doomed... 


Director: Muahahahah... | mean, it's a pleasure to do this 
again. 


Isaac: GAH! ... You Know, | don't really remember him so well 
anyway. 


Garet: Hey, Director guy, can | be the lead? 
Isaac: Hey! 
Felix: Garet as the lead is a horrifying thought. 


Garet: And | want Jenna to be my hot, sexy girlfriend- yikes! 
*hit on head and 
dragged away by severely annoyed Felix* 


Isaac: So... uh... *hears a thud and cry of pain* o_o 


Jenna: v_v; Maybe we should begin now. FELIX! Leave Garet 
alone! 


Garet: Owowowowow... 
Felix: o_o But he just fell over... just like that... 
Jenna: Just quit it! 


Director: *veins pulsing in forehead, grits teeth* Let's... 
begin... 


[Prologue] 


Dora: 
Isaac: 
Dora: 
Isaac: 
Dora: 
Isaac: 
Dora: 
Isaac: 
Dora: 
Isaac: 
Dora: 
Isaac: 
Dora: 
Isaac: 


Dora: 


Isaac, wake up! 

ZZZ. 

Please, wake up! The Mt. Aleph boulder is falling! 
ZZZZZZ. 

Come on, we have to go! 
ZZZZZZZZZZZZ. 

*shakes him* Isaac! Get up! 
ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ. 

a a WAKE UP! 
ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ. 
*twitches and grinds teeth* 
ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ. 
Grrrr... 

*continues to snore* 


*snaps* GET YOUR MUTHA(BLEEP)ING ASS OUT OF 


THAT GOD( BLEEP) BED 
RIGHT NOW! 


Isaac: 


O_O' *trembles and jumps out of bed* 


Dora: ^_^ Wait, Isaac! You forgot your tunic! *casts Catch 
and grabs tunic* 


Isaac: T_T *dragged to stairs* 

Dora: Have you got everything you need? 

Isaac: No. | haven't got my favourite teddybear, Mr Wookie. 
Dora: Well, we haven't got time to get it. Let's go. 


Isaac: Then why did you even ASK, woman?! *goes 
downstairs* 


Dora: ... 
Kyle: Isaac! Dora! Hurry! 


*Dora and Isaac prepare to leave house after Kyle, are 
momentarily freaked 
out by a candle being blown out, and leave* 


Dora: Kyle, will they be able to stop the boulder? 

Kyle: Well, someone tried to go up and apply more 
Superglue, but it's raining 

too hard. 

Director: What the hell?! That's not your line! 

Kyle: Not for long. Dora, take Isaac to the plaza. 


Dora: Aren't you coming? 


Kyle: Nope, I'm going to help evacuate the other villagers 
and | will somehow 

manage to completely and utterly ignore poor Garet pulling 
a chest. 


Dora: | want to come and ignore Garet too! 
Kyle: ... Well, okay then. 


Dora: Isaac, you go on all by yourself in the rain and brave 
falling boulders 
to get to the plaza, alright? You know the way! 


Isaac: WHAT?! 
*Dora and Kyle run off, leaving Isaac utterly alone* 


Isaac: Lousy parents. You know what, I'm just going to sit 
here and die. They 
will be sorry they left me all alone. *sits on ground* 


Director: Hey, you! What the heck are you doing? 
Isaac: Sitting. 

Director: You're not meant to be sitting! 

Isaac: Would you prefer me to lie down instead? 
Director: Get off your ass and move on! 

Isaac: Or maybe | could do a handstand. 


Director: Or maybe | could replace you with Paris Hilton. 


Isaac: ... You can do that? ... | think I'd rather not find out. 
*tries going 
south* 


Boulder: *crashes right on the steps in front of Isaac* 


Isaac: YIKES! | NEARLY GOT FREAKING KILLED! ... I'm suing 
my parents. They will 


pay. *tries going south again* 

Boulder: *does exact same thing as last boulder* 
Isaac: *sigh* | guess I'm going up. *does so* 
Garet: Ung... argh... *tugs at chest* 

Isaac: Hey, Garet. 

Garet: Gah... | can't... move it... 

Isaac: You know the boulder's falling, right? 
Garet: Y...yeah... *drops rope and sighs* 

Isaac: And lots of smaller boulders are falling? 
Garet: ... Are you going to help me? 


Isaac: And it's raining hard so the ground will probably be 
muddy anyway? 


Garet: ... ... ... So what are you trying to say? 
Isaac: Are you trying to get killed? 


Garet: You know, isn't it odd? My whole family apparently 
rushed off without 
making sure that | came along. They left me alone. 


Isaac: My parents left me alone too. 
Garet: ... Wow. This is awful. 
Isaac: Yeah. They left us all alone in this dangerous weather. 


Garet: *sobs* | feel so unloved. 


Isaac: And I nearly got killed by tiny falling boulders twice! 
Garet: You know what, Isaac? Let's go to the plaza together. 
I'll just forget 

about the stupid chest. My life is more important. 


Isaac: Yes. We must survive together so we can get revenge 
on our families. 


Garet: 0 O;;; Okay... 
Isaac: *walks with Garet* So, what was in that chest? 


Garet: Oh, just some porn | drew. Mostly of Jenna. | hope 
Felix never finds it. 


Isaac: Garet... we're all fourteen years old. 
Garet: ... Heh, did | say porn? | meant... food! Yeah, food. 
Isaac: o_O; 


*Isaac and Garet reach the other side of the village and then 
there is rumbling 

and dramatic stuff and scene goes to boulder and people 
holding it* 


Man: So, Dora is totally hot, you know. 

Man 2: Heh, yeah, I'd totally do her. 

Man 3: Too bad about Kyle. 

Man 4: You know, maybe he could just... disappear. 
Man 3: | like your line of thinking. 


Man 2: Is anyone tired? 


Man 1: | am. *stops using Psynergy and pretends to look 
around, then shouts* Hey! 
You two! Keep going, you can make it! 


Isaac: Let's keep going. 
Garet: Good idea. 


*Isaac and Garet go on and are almost hit by yet another 
mini boulder, but go on 
past Kraden's cottage anyway and see dying man.* 


Man: Oog... rockslide... fence destroyed... monsters are 
everywhere... 


Isaac: Looks like he's hurt. 

Garet: Really? | thought he was just sleepy. 
Isaac: Uh... right. 

Garet: Well, the ground looks pretty comfortable! 
Isaac: -_-;;; You really are an idiot sometimes. 
Man: Do you think... I'm done for? 


Isaac: Let's face it, we're all done for. This awful weather, 
these falling rocks, 

a huge boulder about to fall that everyone is so scared of yet 
it barely does any 

damage. What is up with this village? 


Garet: | think we're just paranoid. Or we think it's going to 
be alot more 
destructive than it actually is. Just one house? Pfft. 


Director: Stop telling the future, you two! | don't care if it's 
ten minutes, quit 
your little psychic act! 


Isaac: Man, he's cranky. | bet his name is Archibald or 
something horrid. 


Garet: Nah, he's probably named Napoleon. 
Man: Am | done for?! 

Isaac/Garet: Yes! 

Isaac: It's rude to interrupt conversations! 
Garet: Yeah, | know, sheesh. 


Man: | knew it then... please go on... save yourselves. ... 
Rosebud. *dies* 


Isaac: | wonder who Rosebud is. 
Garet: | think he just loved flowers. 


*lIsaac and Garet continue on south toward the house that 
will wind up being 
the only one destroyed by a 'dangerous boulder'* 


Jenna: ONOZ! My brother! ... This line doesn't sound right at 
all. It's not 

like he just fell in, is it? | just suddenly yell 'Oh no' even 
though we've 

probably been standing here for- 


Director: SHUT UP, JENNA! 


Jenna: *sobs* 


Jenna's mom: You horrible man! 


Felix: Don't yell at my- *realises he should save energy for 
holding on to post 
in raging river and shuts up* ... This sucks. 


Kyle: Hold on, Felix! *throws rope that is way too short* 
Dora: Don't worry, Jenna, Felix will be fine. 

Felix: Hey, look, | can let go of a wooden post! *does so* 
Felix's dad: ... He's suicidal. 

Felix's mom: And three years early too. 

Jenna: Noooooooo! Felix! ;_; 

Felix: Just kidding! *grabs hold again* ... >_> 


Felix's dad: Well, the rope won't reach... got any Psynergy 
left? 


Kyle: No, | used all mine up helping everyone else. 
Dora: | have just had an amazing idea. 
Felix's mom: We should go out and get stoned again?! 


Dora: ... Uh, no. | was going to suggest we go and look for 
people who can help. 


Felix's mom: Oh. Well, that's fine too. 
Felix's dad: Can Felix hold on long enough? 


Felix: You could all just stand there and do nothing! That 
would be a lot more 


helpful, wouldn't it? 

Jenna: ... Let's just leave him there. -_-+ 

Felix: No! ;_; 

Kyle: Well, go on then, and hurry. 

Dora: Jenna, why don't you come help too? 

Jenna: Uh, ok. 

Felix's dad: Your brother's counting on you, Jenna. 
Felix's mom: Hurry and find help. 

*Dora and Jenna go through house* 


Dora: Okay, you go south, I'll go north and disappear 
completely. 


Jenna: I'm looking for people with Psynergy, right? 


Dora: If you could find people with drugs too, that would be 
great. 


Jenna: O_O *slowly backs away and runs off toward plaza* 
Dora: Isaac! 

Isaac: You! The woman who abandoned me! 

Garet: ... Isaac. 

Isaac: Uh, | mean, Mommy dearest? ^_^'" 

Dora: Did you see what happened just now? 


Isaac: Um, no. l've actually just gone blind. 


Garet: >_> Geez... 


Dora: *ignores ISaac* Felix's fallen in the river. Oh, could you 
two help? 


Isaac: Sorry, got an appointment with the eye doctor about 
my sudden case of 
blindness, so... 


Director: ISAAC! *is looking very pissed and drinking coffee* 
Isaac: Do | have to? 


Dora: *growls angrily* You know what? Just get your 
(BLEEP)ing asses to the 

(BLEEP)ing plaza, you lousy good-for-nothings! *storms up 
north and completely 

vanishes without a trace* 


Isaac: She has really nasty mood swings. 

Garet: | think it's your fault. 

Isaac: Let's get to the plaza. 

*Isaac and Garet go to plaza* 

Garet: I'm hungry. Let's go have a quick meal at the inn. 
Isaac: No. Oh, hey, there's Jenna. 

*Isaac and Garet approach the small group* 


Mayor: Okay, you two men standing there, go and aid the 
people holding the 
boulder, immediately. Got that? 


Men: Of course. We can't let our village be destroyed. *walk 
away slowly* 


Mayor: ... | said immediately. What's wrong with them? 
Garet: Grandpa! Jenna! 

Jenna: Garet... Isaac... 

Mayor: Did you come to help Felix? 


Isaac: While we're here, could you arrange a hit on my 
parents? 


Garet: Isaac! We didn't come for that. Sheesh. We came to 
help Felix! 


Mayor: Good boys, Jenna could use a hand. 


Man on Psynergy Stone: Great! I'm charged up! Yaaaah! 
*jumps off stone* 


Isaac: ... ls he insane? 

Garet: Probably. 

Mayor: Have you recovered your Psynergy? 

Psynergy Stone Man: Yes, | have enough to help Felix. 


Mayor: Excellent. Oh, Garet, Isaac, you two show the way 
back. It might be 

blocked by even more miniature boulders which seem 
conveniently placed to 

block your way wherever you go. 


Isaac: ... Okay. o_o 


Garet: | guess we might as well. 
Jenna: Thank you, Isaac... 


*lsaac, Garet, Jenna and Psynergy Stone Man walk back to 
bridge* 


Jenna: Mom, Dad! We're back! 
Dora: Is that you, Jenna? 


Jenna: *under breath* Actually, no, | am an evil zombie of 
the deep who is 
about to eat your brains. *louder* Yes, Ma'am. 


Isaac/Garet: Er... 0035; 
Dora: | had no luck. Did you find anyone? 
Isaac: Oh come on! You just vanished! 


Garet: Yeah. Probably hanging out with those guys holding 
the boulder. 


Dora: ... | am a married woman! 

Kyle: Yeah! 

Garet: Not if they make him disappear like they just said. 
Isaac: ... No. It can't be. 

Psynergy Stone Man: I'm here to help Felix! 

Dora: Hurry down here then! 


Jenna: Just what | was thinking. 


*Isaac, Garet, Jenna, and Psynergy Stone Man come down 
and stand there near 
bridge* 


Dora: ... Are you waiting for something? 


Isaac: Hey, if those guys are holding the boulder and my 
dad's in the boulder's 
path... 


Garet: And they like your mom... 
Jenna: ... What's this got to do with helping Felix? 
Director: Boulder! Now! 


Psynergy Stone Man: Hey! Dramatic rumbling and shaking 
and stuff! Cool! 


*Freezeframes. Can't be bothered to describe them. Felix's 
parents and Kyle 

are seen gazing in rapture at oncoming boulder and that's it, 
then Isaac, Jenna, 

Garet and Dora are standing by river with everyone else 
gone, oh and Psynergy 

Stone Man is lying on ground* 


Isaac: ... *drops tunic* What the heck just happened? 


Garet: Well, the boulder fell, your dad's gone. Pretty obvious. 
| think they let 

go of it to get rid of him so they could have your mom all to 
themselves. 


Dora: Kyle... no... this must be a nightmare... 


Jenna: Mom... Dad... Felix... please... please, don't leave me 
all alone. 


Garet: Isaac, you'd better go get help before they drown. l'm 
too much of a lazy 
ass to come along. 


Psynergy Stone Man: OOg. Ankle. Broken. Can't move. 


*Isaac goes up along bridge and continues, disappearing to 
next area* 


Garet: Isaac... | can't let him go on alone. I've changed my 
mind about being a 
lazy ass! *follows Isaac* 


*Isaac stops in his track upon hearing voices* 
Saturos: It was a miracle we survived that trap. 
Menardi: We were the only survivors... 


Saturos: Alchemy is indeed powerful, to make a storm like 
this. 


Menardi: Maybe next time... we shall... 


Garet: ISAAC! WAIT! | HAVE TO STUPIDLY REVEAL THAT YOU 
WERE EAVESDROPPING SO 
THAT WE CAN GET BEATEN UP AND FORGET- 


Director: Shut the hell up, Garet! 
Saturos/Menardi: ??? *walk over and see Isaac* 


Menardi: Were you eavesdropping? 


Isaac: Yeah, man, that was the most boring conversation 
ever. So you survived 
a trap, were the only ones, Alchemy's powerful. Whatever. 


*Saturos and Menardi look at each other* 


Garet: *walks up to Isaac* Isaac, those people look scary. 
Should you really be 
talking to them? 


Isaac: You're lucky we're best friends, Garet. Very lucky. 
Saturos: You must forget everything you ever heard. 


Garet: Well, actually, I'm not too bad at forgetting. | forget 
all the time. 


Isaac: You didn't even hear anything! 

Garet: Oh. 

Menardi: It's okay! We'll help you forget! 

Saturos: And we're nice people and stuff too! We're not even 
evil! Don't you think 

if we were evil, we would kill them? Why did everyone think 


we were evil? 


Menardi: | have no idea. | think people are just very strange. 
| bet it's because 
we have red ears and pointy ears. It's discrimination! 


Director: You two! Beat them up already! 
Saturos: Oh, yeah. Almost forgot. 


Menardi: Whoops. 


*Saturos and Menardi jump down* 


Mystery Woman appears! 
Mystery Man appears! 


Isaac: ... Mystery Woman and Mystery Man? *cracks up* 
That's so cheesy. 


Garet: Isaac, we're kind of in danger right now. 


Isaac: XD | mean, could you get any lamer? | suppose their 
real names are something 
silly like Saturos and Menardi. 


Menardi: *casts Death Scythe and knocks out Isaac* Can you 
believe they translated 
it as Death Size? 


Saturos: | know! At least they finally got it right, but sheesh. 
What's Death Size 
do? Make you so big or small you die? That makes no sense! 


Menardi: Silly translators. 
Garet: Isaac... 
Saturos: *knocks out Garet with Fireball* 


*Saturos and Menardi hop away to somehow save four 
people and drag them all the way 

back to their ship, wherever it might be, leaving Isaac and 
Garet unconscious on 

ground.* 


2. Chapter 2 
Notes for the Chapter: 


And continuing on with the rewrite. Yay for even more 
fun and stuff! 


[Studio] 


Garet: You know, us Valeans, we're incredible pessimists. 
Isaac: Yeah, no kidding. It takes less than three years before 
we give people 

up for dead. 

Garet: What's up with that anyway? 

Jenna: | guess we just don't have hope. 

Felix: Hope is overrated. We're all going to die miserably. 
Jenna: ... Drop the emo act! 

Felix: But... ;_; It is a cold, dark place... 

Isaac: *sigh* Here, have some Prozac. 


Garet: What is the deal with him anyway? 


Felix: Thanks, Isaac... you're a true friend... *sniffs, takes 
Prozac* 


Jenna: -_-;;; So where's Melvin? | mean, the Director Guy. 


Garet: | like Napoleon better. 


Isaac: Archibald! 
Felix: ... Gaylord. It's a name. Really. 


Isaac: O_O Wow. There were people called that? People are 
so cruel. 


Jenna: What horrible parents! | hope they were arrested for 
child abuse. 


Director: *comes in, looking positively menacing and 
clutching coffee mug* 


Felix: He's frightening. .. 

Garet: Maybe he heard us. 0 0 

Director: *growls* Let's just start this damn thing. 
Felix: Whatever you say, Gay- 

Jenna: FELIX! *stifles him* 

Garet: o o' Isaac, | don't think the Prozac is any good. 


Isaac: ._. Then we should try Effexor next. 


[Sol Sanctum] 


Jenna: *is walking toward Isaac's house* 


Woman: *stares at Jenna* 


Jenna: Hey, you got any drugs? 


Woman: ... o_o *walks away* 


Jenna: That was random. Great, Dora's going to be mad at 
me. | come back empty 

handed and she yells at me, then goes off to do random men 
because she's some 

widower or whatever. Sheesh. 


Director: Jenna! Stop babbling and get to the house already! 


Jenna: Don't tell me what to do, Melvin! *lobs a fireball at 
Director* 


Director: ARGH! I'm on fire! I'm on fire! *runs around 
screaming* 


Felix: How come she can call him by her pretend name and | 
can't? 


Garet: Because she's Jenna... 


Jenna: Sheesh, that guy is so rude! *fumes and walks over to 
Isaac's house* 


Dora: Isaac, are you finished yet? 


Isaac: No, I'm still searching for those drugs you apparently 
stashed in the roof 

and now | have to repair the holes | made looking for them. 
Are you sure you put 

them in the roof? 


Dora: Yes, I'm positive. If Jenna doesn't come back with some 
more, | might just 
go crazy. You won't like me when I'm going crazy either. 


Isaac: *sighs and gets back to repairing roof* 


Jenna: *quietly sneaks north to Garet's house* 
Garet: Hyaaaaaaa! 


Jenna: What a random noise. That must be Garet, making 
noise as usual. *goes to 
back of house where Garet is destroying flowers* 


Garet: Muahahaha! Take that, flowers! 
Jenna: What did those innocent flowers ever do to you? 
Garet: | don't know. | just don't like flowers. 


Jenna: Well... okay. You know, | was just about to go to 
Kraden's and leave you 
behind. 


Garet: What? 

Jenna: You're such a slowpoke. Isaac is waiting for us. 
Garet: Isn't he busy searching for drugs in Dora's roof? 
Jenna: | guess so. You don't know where they are, do you? 
Garet: ... >_> Of course not. Whatever gave you that idea? 
Jenna: Garet! 

Garet: Hey, it's good money! 


Jenna: *sighs in irritation and looks at tree stump* You've 
been training 
pretty hard. 


Garet: | guess... 


Jenna: What happened three years ago? That accident... is 
that why you've been 
studying Psynergy? 


Garet: =/ 


Jenna: | appreciate your concern... but my family is never 
coming back and 
neither is Isaac's father- 


Garet: O RLY? 


Jenna: *growls and punches Garet in the nose* SHUT UP, 
YOU MORON! 


Garet: Ow! 


Director: Serves you right! *throws empty coffee mug at 
Garet's head* 


Jenna: | wish everyone would just forget that day. 


Garet: What d- *notices Director glaring at him* Napoleon's 
annoyed... 


Jenna: His name's Melvin! 


Garet: That awful day, we went to get help, but they found 
us unconscious- 


Jenna: Well, lets get Isaac and go to Kraden's- ... what, 
Garet? 

Garet: ... ... Pie? 

Jenna: -_-; You were about to say something, right? 


Garet: ... ... Sushi? 


Jenna: Quit being such an idiot! 

Garet: ... ... Rice! 

Jenna: *sigh* Let's go. 

Garet: Are you mad at me? 

Jenna: | don't want to talk about it! Let's go see Isaac. 
Garet: Hey, you won't tell about the drugs, will you? 
Jenna: Depends. 

Garet: Meep. ._.;3; 

*Garet and Jenna go stand by Isaac's house* 

Dora: Hurry up, you slowpoke! 

Isaac: *has just fixed roof* Slowpoke? Me? 


Dora: | guess I'd better go buy more drugs. Where is Jenna? 
*climbs roof* 


Isaac: ... This sucks. 


Dora: So... | just feel like blathering on and on about crap 
and boring people 

senseless because they can't hold B to skip. Isn't the 
weather pleasant today? 


Isaac: ... 
Dora: Do you still think about the accident? 


Isaac: -_- I'm too busy wondering why we think they are 
dead after only three 


years. Sheesh. Barely any time at all... 


Dora: You're very reliable, just like your father was, you 
know. You have been 

training very hard too. Do you think things would have been 
different back then... 

*is knocked unconscious by flying rock* 


Garet: *climbs on roof* Sorry about knocking out your mom. 
We were just fed up of 

listening to her. 

Isaac: 0 _O 

Jenna: Isaac, hurry down so that we can go to Kraden's! 
Garet: Wait a minute! *stomps holes in roof* 


Isaac: O_O aan WHAT DID YOU JUST DO?! 


Garet: Looking for drugs. | thought you were putting more in 
the roof. 


Jenna: Hurry up before Dora wakes up and starts babbling 
again! 


Garet: Noooooo! *jumps off roof* 
Isaac: *shivers in fear and climbs down* 
*Isaac, Garet and Jenna run away, heading south* 


Garet: Hey, why are we going south? | thought we were 
going to see Kraden. 


Isaac: | think we should go to the inn for no reason. 


Jenna: Yay! Going to the inn for no reason is fun! 


Garet: o_o But... fine. *sigh* Kraden might punish us by 
babbling even more than 
usual when we finally get to his place. T_T 


*lsaac, Garet and Jenna get to the inn and go upstairs* 
Isaac: !!! 
Garet: What is it, Isaac? 


Isaac: *frantically points at masked guy (Felix) staring out 
window* 


Jenna: Oh yeah, | heard about those visitors. They just 
turned up here and didn't 

even go to see the mayor. Isn't that weird? And he's even 
wearing a mask on his 

face for some reason. 


Garet: Maybe he's so ugly he makes little children cry. 
Felix: ... *grits teeth* 

Isaac: Or he's got a bazillion zits. 

Felix: -_-+ 


Jenna: Why don't we talk to him instead of talking behind 
his back? 


Isaac: *goes up and pokes Felix in shoulder* 
Felix: ... 0.0. 
Director: What's wrong with you? Talk! 


Felix: | don't want to! 


Director: Why the hell not? 
Felix: My lines sound stupid! 
Isaac: Don't piss off Archibald. 


Felix: But | don't want to! Who says "be off" and what's up 
with calling Isaac 
boy? He's only a year younger and... blah. 


Isaac: Let's get back into the scene before Archibald kills us, 
alright? 


Director: STOP CALLING ME THAT! 
Felix: Stupid Gaylord. -_- 


Director: *growls and sips coffee, looking positively 
demonic* 


Felix: ... You... uh, person, do you have any business with 
me? 


Isaac: -_- What the heck? 

Felix: ._. 

Isaac: Um, no. Not at all. 

Felix: Then quit wasting my time. >_> *turns away* 
Garet: Hey, Jenna! 

Jenna: Huh? What is it? 


Garet: I've just thought... we've been together for a long 
time now. 


Jenna: o_O Uh... yeah. Yeah, we have. 

Isaac: O_O 

Garet: So... *falls on knee* Jenna, | want to marry you. 
Jenna: It's "will you marry me?" 

Garet: T_T 

Felix: *twitches* 


Isaac: Go on, Jenna! You two would make a great couple! 
Who cares if Garet 
is a messy slob with a lack of brains? 


Garet: HEY! 


Jenna: Yes! I'll 'marry' you, Garet! Let's go and do it right 
now! 


Isaac: Congratulations! Hey, masked guy, why don't you 
congratulate them too? 


Felix: ... *puts fist through window* - -+++++ ... OW! I'M 
BLEEDING! 


Isaac: o O' ... Hey, you guys were just kidding, right? 
Jenna: Yeah, of course we were. 
Garet: Let's go and see Kraden now. 


*lsaac, Garet and Jenna leave the inn and head toward the 
cottage. They are 
momentarily stopped by playing puppies* 


Jenna: Aw, what adorable puppies! 


Garet: Sadly, it's not possible to go near playing puppies. 
We'll just have 
to go around them. 


Jenna: But | want to play with them! 
Isaac: You're pathetic, Garet. *tries to go past puppies* 


*The puppies suddenly stop playing, stare at Isaac with 
demonic eyes then 
angrily begin nipping and biting his ankles* 


Isaac: OW! ARGH! DAMN IT! *runs back to Garet and Jenna. 
Puppies resume play.* 


Jenna: o_o Wow... that was suprising. 


Garet: That's why you can't go near those puppies, Isaac. 
They are pure evil. 


Isaac: D= *is sponging blood off ripped boots* 


*Isaac, Garet and Jenna go through top path to Kraden's 
cottage and suddenly stop 
to eavesdrop on a conversation.* 


Saturos: They don't seem to know much about Sol Sanctum. 
The elders of Vale must 
not permit anyone to enter it, not even Kraden. 


Menardi: Can we use Kraden? 


Saturos: He talks a bit too much for my liking, but he knows 
a lot, so | suppose 
that we could. 


Menardi: He seems rather stubborn. =/ 


Saturos: And he is cunning. Quite cunning. 

Menardi: That is a very ironic statement in the next game. 
Saturos: No kidding. The "thingy" that makes it go? 
Menardi: Doesn't it look like a black orb? 

Director: Saturos! Menardi! Back to the script! 

Saturos: Did you hear something, Menardi? 

Menardi: No, | didn't, Saturos. 

Garet: *farts* 

Saturos: | heard that! 

Menardi: So did I! 


*Saturos and Menardi walk over to face Isaac, Garet and 
Jenna* 


Saturos: So... were you listening? 
Garet: Yeah. 


Menardi: Well, we can't permit you to continue spying, can 
we? 


Isaac: But | like soying and eavesdropping and- 
Jenna: Isaac! 

Garet: You're the ones sneaking around in our village! 
Saturos: Sneaking? Who are you to accuse us of... 


Menardi: Are you the ones who were going to see Kraden? 


Jenna: We're going to see him right now. 

Isaac: We're really masochistic like that. =/ 
Saturos: This is important enough to drive us away? 
Jenna: Yep. 


Menardi: Eh, let's just let them go. Kraden won't talk to us 
anymore... but 
| think that's a good thing. He's capable of not talking. 


Saturos: | was amazed myself... anyway, go on. 
Garet: Ok, uh, let's go... 

Isaac: Yeah... 0_0 

Jenna: Great. -_- Hey, guys, my tummy hurts- 
Garet: No, it doesn't. 

Jenna: ._. But Kraden talks too much. 


Isaac: We can survive this. And then we'll get revenge on 
Kraden for talking 
too much. We must be strong. 


Garet: o_o You really like revenge, don't you? 
*Isaac, Garet and Jenna go to Kraden's cottage* 


Kraden: The elements... Earth, Fire, Air, Water... they plan to 
set them into 

motion and the four Lighthouses are the key? Even | don't 
know these things... 


Isaac: Hey, Kraden. 


Garet: What's up? Did Saturos and Menardi say stuff? 

Jenna: He looks kind of troubled. 

Kraden: *starts rambling on and on and on and on* 

Isaac: . . | think he's saying stuff about Sol Sanctum. 

Garet: And we should enter Mt. Aleph. 

Jenna: Saturos and Menardi spoke of being inside there? 
Isaac: Then we should go in too! 

Garet: Let's do it! 

Jenna: | agree! 

Kraden: Oh, really? Yay! Hold on a second, | must go and 
pick up something in 

the event that we will somehow stumble upon four certain 
jewels and I will have 

the opportunity to steal them. *goes into cottage, picks up 
Mythril Bags and 

comes back out* 

Isaac: | guess you like to be well prepared. 

Garet: Then let's go right now! 

*lsaac, Garet, Jenna and Kraden go toward the sanctum and 
past it, but get chased 

away by an Elder* 


Elder: You weren't thinking of entering Mt. Aleph, were you? 


Isaac: Yes. 


Elder: Mt. Aleph is a sacred place. It is forbidden to enter- 
GACK! *falls 
over unconscious* 


Garet: ... | really like throwing things and knocking people 
UNCONSCIOUS. 


Jenna: You're weird, Garet. 0 0 

Kraden: We could just have sneaked past... oh well, lets go. 
*The group enters Sol Sanctum* 

Kraden: Now, you've never been in here before, correct? 
Isaac: >_>;;; Uh... 

Garet: ^_^; Er.. 

Jenna: OF COURSE NOT, KRADEN! ^o^;;; 


Kraden: It was a great many years before l, myself, was 
allowed in... well, let's 
keep going, shall we? 


Isaac: | wonder what we're looking for... 


*The journey through Sol Sanctum continues with a bunch 
of stuff involving jewels, 

statues, disarming a trap and then Luna becoming Sol, oddly 
enough. Then they find 

the magical glowing portal of doom... or whatever.* 


Isaac: A magical glowing portal of doom? o_O 
Garet: How frightening... 


Jenna: Maybe we should turn back... 


Kraden: Muahahahahaha! *pushes Isaac, Garet and Jenna 
through* 


*The group enters the Elemental Star Room* 
Isaac: Wow... 

Garet: Look! Snow! 

Jenna: But it's not cold enough for snow... 
Garet: It looks like snow though... 


Isaac: | think they are just floaty lights or something. To 
make this place look 
all pretty and stuff. 


Garet: Geez... this is dull... whatever did we come for? 


Jenna: For some hidden treasures, | think. Whatever Saturos 
and Menardi were looking 
for. Not sure what though. 


Kraden: *comes through portal* Ooh, where are we? 
Isaac: We're in a magical land of snow and green rocks. 
Kraden: O_O *stares* 

Jenna: Uh... Kraden? 

Kraden: EEE! *does a dance* 


Garet: What is it, Kraden? 


Kraden: The ocean! Oh wait, it's not the ocean. The ocean 
has waves. 


Garet: So, what's an ocean? 
Isaac: LOL, you nOOb! 
Jenna: Oh, Isaac? Do you Know what an ocean is? 


Isaac: ... ... ... 0.0... Well, no! How could | know? We're in a 
landlocked place 
that we can't even leave! 


Jenna: ... Then why did you just make fun of Garet? 
Isaac: | don't know. ._. 


Kraden: The ocean is a bottomless sea at the end of the 
world. 


Jenna: Sounds cool. 
Garet: Let's go see an ocean someday. 
Isaac: That sounds dull. Can't we just settle for the seaside? 


Jenna: Unless we figure out a way to leave Vale without 
getting caught, | don't think 
we'll be going anywhere. | want a vacation... *sigh* 


Kraden: EEEEEEEEEE!!!! *does giddy dance again* 
Isaac: Now what? 
Garet: | think he's insane. >_> 


Jenna: Of course. A sane person wouldn't talk so much. 


Isaac: Elephant? Did he say something about elephants? 
Garet: | don't see any stars. *stares up* 
Jenna: He said Elemental Stars! Sheesh! 


Kraden: What, you don't know? It's quite simple. Elements 
are the foundation of all 

matter, everything is made from those four elements. Earth, 
fire, water wind. The 

stars hold the purified essence of each element. You are 
looking at the source of 

all Alchemy! 


Jenna: *blinks* Okay. 
Isaac: So... what's the big deal? 
Garet: I'm sleepy... 


Kraden: *rambles on about Stone of Sages and Alchemy 
existing because of the 
Elemental Stars.* 


Jenna: They sound powerful. 


Kraden: Heh heh... with a single gem... *eyes flash red* One 
could conquer the 
world! 


Garet: Yikes! *hides behind Isaac* ... You're kidding, right? 
Kraden: *grins* Or am I? 


Isaac: K-Kraden... 


Kraden: Anyway, | want to get those stars so that | can learn 
stuff about them. 

Honest. >_> *jumps onto a platform and almost slips* 
Wahhhh! *runs back* 


Jenna: Be careful, Kraden! It looks slippery. 
Kraden: But... but... Elemental Stars! ;_; | must get them! 


Jenna: *glances at Isaac and Garet and smiles evilly* Then 
make the boys get them! 


Isaac: o O You want us to get them? 

Jenna: Yes! Go and get them! 

Garet: | guess we haven't got a choice. *sigh* Let's go. 
Jenna: Excellent. >=) 


Kraden: Hold on, take these Mythil bags | just happened to 
bring along in case we 

actually found the Elemental Stars. *hands over Mythril 
Bags* 


*Isaac and Garet go to get the Stars* 

Isaac: Venus Star... *puts it in a bag* 

Garet: Hey, don't you think they look like candy? 
Isaac: Er...no. 0 O 

Kraden: Good, good! Now go get the others! 
Garet: Do we get paid for this? 


Isaac: Don't think so. *takes Mercury Star* 


Garet: Man... all this jumping around is tiring... 
Kraden: Good, good! Now go get the others! 


Isaac: If he says that one more time, I'm going to push him 
into the water. 


Garet: We've had so many opportunities to get rid of him 
and we never do it... 


Isaac: Well, at least he didn't abandon me during a storm... 
Garet: Or leave me all alone to pull a chest... 


Isaac: Kraden's an okay guy. Just wish he would shut up. 
*reaches Jupiter statue* 


Garet: Hey, Isaac, I've got a feeling that right now something 
will happen that 
concerns Jenna and Kraden. 


Isaac: ^_^ Never mind. The quicker we get rid of them, the 
better. 


Director: Hey! You can't say that! 

Isaac: Uh, | mean... it's probably just something you ate. 
Garet: | do eat a lot, | guess. 

Isaac: *takes Jupiter Star and waits* 

Garet: ... Isaac, Kraden didn't say to go get the others. 
Isaac: Maybe he overheard me. Should we go look? 


*Isaac and Garet go to look and suddenly jump* 


Saturos: Hi! 


Menardi: We came in and made that totally awesome 
background music go away! 


Saturos: Now you'll have to listen to our theme instead! 


Jenna: *sobs* But... that was one of the most beautiful music 
pieces in the game 
and you... 


Kraden: You monsters! 


Director: THAT'S NOT IN THE (BLEEP)ING SCRIPT, YOU 
MORONS! 


Kraden: *cough* Let's do the scene. 


Saturos: We've been seen. I'd hoped we would be safe until 
they got the last one. 


Menardi: Uh... Saturos? Don't they kind of have to go past 
here to go to the 
Mars statue? 


Saturos: ... I'm smrt. >_> 

Kraden: You're thieves! You came to rob the sanctum! 
Saturos: Us, thieves? 

Menardi: You stole our information! 

Kraden: Um... yeah... >_> er... I'm sorry! ; ; 

Jenna: Kraden, what do you think they will do to us? 


Kraden: Do us in, no doubt. 


Felix: Relax, you will not be harmed. *dramatically walks 
through portal, trips and 
falls flat on his (masked) face* Ow! 


Saturos: ... Uh... 


Menardi: -_-; See! This guy says he won't let them be 


harmed! Now will you give 
us the Elemental Stars? 


Isaac: | don't want to... ;_; *clutches Mythril Bags* 
Garet: But, Isaac... 


Kraden: Very good, Isaac! You must not give them the 
Elemental Stars! 


Saturos: What is wrong, Kraden? Don't you want to feel safe? 


Kraden: What guarantee do we have that you'll free us once 
they give us the 
Elemental Stars? 


Menardi: Guarantee... oh, yes, we have one! *points at Felix* 
Felix: o_o I'm a guarantee? 

Menardi: You'll have to take your mask off. 

Felix: =/ Aw, do | have to? 


Saturos: Under the circumstances, we have little choice, I'm 
afraid. Felix! Remove 
your mask! 


Jenna: OMGWTFBBQ?! 


Kraden: Felix? Wasn't that the name of your brother? 


Jenna: Yes... but that storm... 
Felix: I'll... take off my mask. *does so* 
Jenna: O_O It's... not possible... 


Felix: Yeah, | know. Not finding a body really confirmed | was 
dead so- 


Jenna: STFU! *hits* It's not my fault we're all no-hopers! 
Felix: Ouchies. ;_; 

Kraden: Shall we just blame Camelot? 

Director: Quit breaking the fourth wall! 

Felix: I'm sorry that you're all pessimistic. 

Jenna: -_-' WE'RE NOT PESSIMISTIC! 


Saturos: We saved him three years before. He was floating 
unconscious in the river 
and we found him as we passed. 


Menardi: In the next game, you will learn we have 
superhuman strength that allows us 

to pull four people out of a river and drag them all the way 
to wherever the heck our 

ship was. 


Director: MENARDI! No next game spoilers! 


Felix: It was a miracle | survived that day. | owe my life to 
them... 


Jenna: Why? Why did you leave me all alone? Three years... | 
thought you were dead! 


My own brother! 

Felix: =/ 

Kraden: Jenna... 

Saturos: I'm getting tired of this teary reunion. 


Menardi: Me too. Okay, boys, will you hand over the 
Elemental Stars now? 


Garet: Well, since it's Felix after all... which is quite 
surprising, but he's a 

great guarantee, Isaac. Let's hand them over. 

Isaac: O_O Hand them over? 


Garet: I'll take them. Give them to me. 


Isaac: *backs away, clutching stars* They are mine... they 
came to me... 


Garet: Isaac?! 
Isaac: MY PRECIOUS! 


Garet: Then you leave me no choice, Isaac. If we don't do 
this, they won't let Jenna 
and Kraden go! *punches Isaac and grabs Elemental Stars* 


Isaac: NO! ELEMENTAL STARS!!! ;_; 


Garet: *hops over then turns back to look at Isaac* You're an 
idiot! 


Alex: *warps in behind Garet* Hello there. 


Garet: AUUUUGH!!! A GHOST!!! *tries to run but is grabbed* 


Alex: I'm not a ghost, you moron! | just warped in! 


Garet: Well, don't DO that, you jerk! You nearly gave me a 
heart attack! 


Saturos: Alex, you're late! 


Alex: Yeah, | know, | needed a couple hours to condition my 
hair. *flips back 
stunning long blue hair* 


Menardi: Alex is another one of our group. Hand the stars to 
him. 


Garet: Him? It's a guy? 

Alex: *grits teeth* YES. 

Garet: Oh, uh, | see. 

Alex: Now will you hand over the stars? 
Garet: *does so* 


Alex: Thank you. Now will you go and get the Mars Star for 
us? 


Garet: Do | even have a choice? 
Alex: No. 
Garet: Then why ask? 


Isaac: Because that's the rule of yes/no questions! 
Throughout the game, people will 

continue to ask annoying, pointless looping questions that 
won't let you answer in 

a certain way! 


Garet: ... | see. 

Alex: *floats over to group* 

Garet: *hops back to Isaac* Guess we gotta get the Mars Bar. 
Isaac: Mars STAR, Garet. 

Garet: | wouldn't mind a Mars Bar right now... 

Isaac: Of course you wouldn't. 

*Isaac and Garet head over to Mars statue* 


Garet: Hey, Isaac, I've got a bad feeling again. | think if you 
take the Mars Star, 

we'll be put in a near death situation and forced to go ona 
world-saving quest that 

is actually not saving the world. 


Isaac: You're just an idiot, Garet. *takes Star* 
BOOM! 

Isaac: Oops. 

Garet: | told you so! 

Jenna: The water's gone! 

Menardi: What is that? 

Saturos: No! 

*Scene goes to floating rock in middle of room* 


Garet: Isaac, do you know what that is? 


Isaac: It's a dastardly rock that will tell us to destroy the 
world. 


Garet: Yeah, | know it's a rock, stupid! ... Wait, what? 
Kraden: Could that be... the Wise One? 

*Scene goes to Saturos's group* 

Felix: Let's get out of here. =/ 


Alex: Well, that's actually a good idea. What does everyone 
else think? 


Menardi: That's a great idea! Run for it! 


Saturos: But Isaac has the Mars Star... we can't leave without 
it. 

Menardi: So what should we do? 

Alex: | know! Let's take this "Jenna" with us and they'll bring 


the Mars Star 
to us, like it or not! 


Felix: Alex, are you breaking our promise? 


Saturos: Circumstances have obviously changed. The place 
is going boom as we 
speak, in case you didn't notice. 


Menardi: Isaac seems to be stuck... but if he escapes, he'll 
certainly have 
to bring it to us! 


Jenna: Yay! | get to travel! With my brother and the hot guy 
too! 


Felix: ... It's a kidnapping, not a picnic! 


Jenna: But I've always wanted to travel! =/ Vale has stupid 
rules. 


Felix: -_-;;; *sigh* 
Alex: o_o Hot guy? 


Saturos: Kraden, you're a part of this too, so you'll be 
coming. 


Menardi: Let's get moving! *pushes Jenna* 
Felix: Hey! Don't push my sister! 


Menardi: Who do you think you're talking to? You owe us 
your life! 


Saturos: Menardi! 
Alex: Can we just go already? | don't want to die. 
Jenna: Isaac, Garet! Don't die! 


*Group goes through portal and scene goes back to Mars 
Statue where Isaac and 
Garet are hiding. They walk down* 


Garet: Jenna and Kraden are gone... 

Isaac: It's going to be hard to get back to the portal. 
Garet: We don't have much of a choice though. 
Wise One: Boo! 


Isaac/Garet: ARRRRRRGGGHHHHH!!! MOMMY!!! 


Wise One: I'm here to save you, idiots! Mt. Aleph is erupting 
and now I'm going 

to pretend to be a good little rock so that you'll do whatever 
| say. *laughs 

evilly* 


Director: Why are you laughing evilly?! 


Wise One: ... Oh, and seek the Djinn. See those lights 
floating off the 

statues? Yeah, those are the Djinn. And, uh, Alchemy is a 
threat and stuff. Honest. 

It totally is not the key to saving Weyard. Bye now. 
*teleports Isaac and Garet to 

other side of portal* 


Isaac: Huh... that was interesting... 
Garet: Let's run. 
Isaac: Nah, let's retreat instead. *casts Retreat* 


*Isaac and Garet walk down from Mt. Aleph and see people 
chatting outside sanctum* 


Great Healer: Fascinating! | thought Mt. Aleph was inactive 
and now it's totally all 

going boom! Why do we even have a village next to a 
volcano? 


Dora: We're suicidal. Isn't it obvious? 
Mayor: | hope Garet is safe... 
Kay: Grandpa, we don't even know if he's up there. 


Aaron: But, sis, Someone saw him going that way... 


Elder: Isaac and Garet were sneaking around before. 
Garet: Isaac, this is bad. Should we go back? 

Isaac: Are you INSANE? Do you want to DIE?! 

Garet: But... 

Dora: Isaac! 

Aaron: Garet! 

Mayor: You're both safe! 

Great Healer: Come down here, both of you! 

*Isaac and Garet nervously approach the crowd* 
Dora: Oh, weren't Jenna and Kraden with you? 


Garet: They are invisible. *turns* Don't worry, Jenna, we'll 
turn you back... 


Isaac: -_- Be quiet, Garet. They got... KIDNAPPED! 


Great Healer: Good grief! Let's go into the sanctum and you 
can explain things 
there! 


*Everyone goes into the sanctum except Kay and Aaron* 
Isaac and Garet: *perform mime show for everyone* 


Great Healer: We had no idea of the secrets Mt. Aleph held. 
The Wise One has 

just been lying to me about how Alchemy is destructive, it 
may destroy the world 

and stuff. Apparently you're meant to prevent four 


lighthouses from being lit. Oh 
yeah, and he also said Felix must unlock the power. 


Dora: So... will Vale be safe? 

Great Healer: The Wise One will redirect the lava flow. 
Mayor: Does the Wise One want the Stars back? 

Great Healer: No, he just wants the lighthouses to not be lit. 
Dora: So... you want Isaac and Garet to go on a quest to... 
Mayor: Save the world? 

Garet: Yikes! 


Isaac: Great. We'll go on a quest that takes forever and come 
back to find everyone 
IS assuming us dead. Stupid village. 


Dora: Just don't take too long, Isaac! 
Garet: That's unfair. | wonder how long it will take... 


Isaac: A week, tops. They will be having our funeral in a 
week. 


Dora: >=/ Stop that! 


Mayor: Wait a minute, Great Healer... is that all? You want to 
send two boys ona 
world saving quest without any help? 


Great Healer: ... Well, the Wise One suggested finding the 
Djinn. 


Mayor: That's IT?! 


Great Healer: ... ... Yes. But that is... if Isaac accepts the 
quest. 


Mayor: That's suicide! 

Dora: Will you do it, Isaac? 
Garet: Gosh... you decide, Isaac. 
Isaac: WHY ME?! 


Great Healer: Will you take the fate of the world in your 
hands, Isaac? 


Isaac: Meh. Fine. 

Garet: Yikes! 

Great Healer: Have fun! *leaves* 

Elders: *leave* 

Mayor: This sucks. They will be going off with no aid and... 


Dora: But there's no choice. | wonder when they should 
leave... 


Mayor: How about tomorrow? 
Dora: Yes, | like it. Tomorrow, then. 
Garet: ;_; Wah... I'll miss Mom's cooking... 


Isaac: .. 


3. Chapter 3 
Notes for the Chapter: 
Still many more chapters to go... 


[Studio] 


Isaac: The randomness and stuff begins here. 
Jenna: Cheese, furbies... whatever was she on? 


Garet: Well, someone suggested furbies to her. It wasn't all 
Caz. 


Isaac: The cheese on the other hand. | think that was just 
her insanity. 


Felix: Is cheese really that great? 

Garet: YES! 

Jenna: -_-;;; Oh, be quiet, Garet. You like everything. 
Director: Let's get on with this! 

Isaac: What do we even need that guy for? 


Garet: Don't know. Hey, Napoleon, haven't you got anything 
better to do? 


Director: ... DAMN YOU! WHY AM I EVEN DOING THIS?! 


Isaac: Garet, be quiet! You're upsetting Archibald! 


Ivan: Hey... guys... o_o Let's start, okay? It's my debut after 
all! 


[Vault] 


*A girl and boy are standing in the plaza chatting* 
Boy: Look at this. We're even getting our own scene. 


Girl: Yeah, that's totally cool! We're just regular sprites after 
all. 


Boy: We don't even have names or pictures or anything. 
Girl: | think we're being used for a pointless scene. 


Boy: Our sole purpose is to say Isaac and Garet are leaving 
or something. 


Girl: ... That's it? 
*Boy and Girl go to see crowd by gate* 
Girl: Isaac's mom isn't there! 


Boy: Yeah, | heard she got so stoned on drugs last night, 
she's recovering 
in the sanctum or something. 


Girl: Let's go try drugs too! 


Boy: ... How about we just listen to them over there. 


Great Healer: Isaac and Garet... we are not thankful to you 
for causing an eruption 
in any way. Is that clear? 


Mayor: Oh, ignore him. He thinks sending you on a quest 
with little help is a way 
of exacting his revenge. 


Garet: | guess we should go... 
Isaac: Where is Mom? 


Aaron: Oh! That's right! Because she's still recovering from 
getting stoned last 
night, she asked me to give these to you. 


*Isaac got Catch Beads* 


Mrs Jerra: It must be hard on Dora. You're all she has left and 
you're leaving... 


Isaac: =/ She'll probably think I'm dead by tomorrow. 
Garet: -_-; Isaac. Not in front of everyone. 

Isaac: But... they have a nasty habit of being no-hopers... 
Kay: Here's a leaving present. 

*Isaac got a Herb* 

Kay: Be sure not to drink yellow water. 

Garet: | know not to drink stagnant water! 


Aaron: Don't listen to him, Isaac. He'll eat anything that's 
not tied down. 


Isaac: Don't worry. | won't let him stupidly kill himself either. 
Garet: You're all mean! 

Mayor: Well, we can't stand around chatting all day... 

Mr Jerra: You're right. Let's say our goodbyes now. 

Isaac: T_T Please at least give us a year before we're ‘dead’. 


Garet: Yeah, sheesh... and remember, no bodies, NO 
ASSUMING! 


Mayor: Quit whining! What are we meant to do, hope?! 
Mrs Jerra: What the heck is this 'hope'? 
Director: SAY YOUR DAMN FAREWELL ALREADY! 


Valeans: Farewell/Adieu/Au Revoir/Aloha/Sayonara/Auf 
Wiedersehen!!!! 


Isaac: o_O 

Garet: ... 

Director: Just farewell is enough! Geez! 
Valeans: FAREWELL! 


*Fireworks go off, balloons fly into the sky and cheering is 
heard all over Vale* 


Isaac: =O | can't believe this! 
Garet: ;_; They are celebrating?! 


Isaac: T_T *pulls Garet out* 


*On the World Map* 

Isaac: What a horrible send-off. ._. 

Garet: | can't believe those creeps celebrated us leaving. 
Isaac: | can hear party poppers and horns. 

Garet: All those fireworks are so pretty... 


Isaac: That Catherine Wheel over there is quite impressive 
looking. 


Garet: CAKE! ;_; They are even eating CAKE! *wails* 


Isaac: . . | know! Let's disguise ourselves and sneak in then 
crash the party. 


Garet: We have to go after Felix. 
Isaac: | thought we were going after Saturos and Menardi. 


Garet: Why do we keep saying we're going after Felix 
anyway? He isn't even 
leading the group yet. 


Isaac: | have no idea. But Jenna and Kraden need rescuing... 
Garet: Hey, look at that pretty sparkly thing flying around! 
Isaac: Uh oh. Garet. Be very, very quiet. 

Garet: o_o Uh... why? 

Isaac: Ssh! We must sneak past without making a sound... 


*Isaac and Garet very quietly try to sneak past the flying 
Djinni* 


Flint: Hey! HEY! 

Isaac: Oh sh- RUN! 

Garet: *trips over and falls* 
Isaac: Darn it. 


Flint: Hey, you thought you could get away from me? No! 
You must listen to my long 

and wordy explanation, then be forced to sit through this 
demo that people who 

repeatedly play the game are already sick and tired of, and 
then | continue to 

prattle on a little more before | finally shut up and just join 
you already! 


Isaac/Garet: T_T Why don't we get an option?! 

Flint: Because | suck. 

*Flint joins lsaac* 

Isaac: Now let's go and watch yet another cutscene. 


Garet: These things get pretty tiring when you play the 
game many times. 


Isaac: No kidding. 

*Isaac and Garet enter Vault and jump out again* 
Isaac: Ooh, horse drawn trailers... 

Garet: Why can't we just ignore them? 


Isaac: Because. 


*The caravans head to the broken bridge and stop. Hammet 
and some guy jump out.* 


Some guy: This is terrible, Lord Hammet! We cannot return 
to Kalay! 


Hammet: Wh-what?! Then why don't you just fix the bridge? 
Some guy: Uh... well... you see... we have no tools. 


Hammet: And | was looking forwards to eating Kalay's 
special glazed doughnuts... 
though my Layana is always telling me to lose some weight. 


Some guy: I'm worried about Ivan. How come we had to 
leave him behind? 


Hammet: Because it's all his fault that the precious was 
stolen! Gollum, gollum! 


Director: *growls and throws his coffee mug at Hammet* 


Hammet: *dodges projectile somehow* The scriptwriter 
made me Say it! 


Some guy: *now has coffee dripping down his face*...... ... 
Hammet: Whoops, sorry about that. 
Director: So, who is the scriptwriter? 


Hammet: Uh... er... that rock! The floating rock with an 
eyeball! 


Director: ... The Wise One, eh? 


Hammet: Anyway. *turns back to guy who is wiping face* It's 
Ivan's fault and his 


powers should aid him in the search for the precious. 
Director: The rod! THE ROD! 

Hammet: Plus, his own quest for cheese... 

Some guy: Ivan loves cheese? 


Hammet: Yes, particularly Brie. He can't get enough of the 
stuff. 


*Some huge rock suddenly flies out of nowhere and hits the 
ground* 


Hammet: ACK! 

Some guy: A huge flying rock! 

Hammet: Let's get outta here! 

Some guy: But where? 

Hammet: Lunpa! They hate cheese! Ivan will never go there! 
Some guy: Okay! 


*Hammet and the guy jump into the trailers and head 
toward Lunpa* 


Garet: That was weird... 
Isaac: Yeah. | wonder what kind of place Lunpa is. 


Garet: Who knows? But they must suck because they don't 
like cheese. 


*Ilsaac and Garet enter Vault* 


Garet: Okay, the first thing we should do is go and visit the 
mayor. Everyone 

back in Vale were a little annoyed when Saturos and the 
others didn't bother to come 

and introduce themselves to my grandfather, after all. 


Isaac: Sure, but can you imagine what they would have 
said? (As Saturos) Hello, 

my name is Saturos. Don't mind my creepy red eyes, scales 
or pointy ears, please. 

Menardi and | are just here to rob Sol Sanctum, and we also 
brought along someone 

you thought dead for three years. No big deal, right? 


Garet: You're mean! *runs to Mayor's house* 
Isaac: ...... Oh, whatever. *follows* 


Vault Mayor: Oh, woe is me... the boy is eating me out of 
cheese... 


Garet: Uhh... 


Vault Mayor: He even finished off all the Stilton. That stuff is 
expensive! And 

the Brie... was gone this morning. He even ate that lovely 
cheddar... *Sobs* 


Isaac: You have plenty of cheese, huh? 
Vault Mayor: | used to... 


Isaac: But where are all the cows to produce milk for the 
cheese then? 


Garet: Where is this lvan anyway? 


Vault Mayor: Over there. *points to corner* 


*A pile of cheese is seen in the corner. Isaac and Garet go to 
look, but 
all they see behind the cheese is a giant, moving blob of soft 
cheese.* 


Isaac: Uh... hello...? 


Blob of cheese: Hello, my master's rod was stolen. Will you 
help? 


Garet: ACK! Talking cheese! 


Blob: That's right! I'm Bob the Blob, a talking blob of cheese, 
but you can just 
call me Blob. Pleased to meet you. 


Isaac: ... Where is Ivan? 


Blob: Oh, I'm the replacement character for Ivan. The Wise 
One locked him up in 
a cupboard just now. 


Garet: D= What? 
Isaac: Are you even a Jupiter Adept? 


Blob: Nope, I'm a Cheese Adept! Ha ha ha ha! | guess we'll 
need the Cheese Star 
and a Cheese Lighthouse now! 


Garet: ... 
Isaac: ... 


Director: CUT! Someone get rid of this pathetic blob and 
recover Ivan right now! 


*The blob is soon escorted away and Ivan is swiftly 
recovered* 


Isaac: Ok, so... you're Ivan, right? 
Ivan: Of course | am! 
Garet: You really like cheese, huh? 


Ivan: Sure do. | can't get enough of the stuff. My favourite 
type is Brie. 


Garet: Mine's Edam. 
Isaac: Guys, this is not the time to talk about cheese... 


Ivan: Quite right! *reads their minds* Yes, | do in fact have 
strange powers. 

*reads minds again* Huh? The power's called Psynergy? | 
never knew that! *reads 

minds yet again* And you're called Isaac and Garet? Pleased 
to meet you. 


Garet: ... ... Did you just read our minds? o_o; 

Isaac: | think he did. Or he's psychic. Or something. 
Ivan: Do my powers freak you out? 

Garet: Yes! 0_0;;; 

Isaac: Seriously, that's just creepy! 


Ivan: Oh... but it can be fun too! Check this out! *takes 
Isaac's hand* 


Garet: Wh-what are you... 


Ivan: *reads Garet's mind* 


Garet: (thinking) I'm really hungry. | want to go to the inn 
already and get 
some great food. | miss my mom's cooking already. 


Isaac: Jeez, you're always hungry... 
Ivan: See? Fun, isn't it? 
Isaac: It certainly is! 


Garet: ... H-hey! That's not fair! How come he gets to read 
my mind? 


Ivan: Oh, yes, you're quite right, Garet. *holds his hand* 
Isaac: You sure like holding hands, Ivan... 0_o 

Ivan: ... *reads Isaac's mind* 

Isaac: (thinking) This is such a waste of time. Shouldn't we 
hurry up and go- 

uh... er... should | be thinking about the quest while Ivan's 
reading my mind? 

Ivan: Could you see his mind, Garet? 

Garet: Yeah. That was awesome! 

Ivan: So, what is this quest? 

Isaac: Uh... er... a quest for cheese! 


Ivan: O_O Really? 


Garet: Um, yeah, someone... stole... our cheese. *gives Isaac 
weird look* 


Ivan: | don't quite believe you, but okay. Let's use Mind Read 
to find the 
thieves who stole the Shaman's Rod! 


Isaac: Okay! 
Garet: Fine by me! 


*The trio goes to the bedroom in the inn where a couple 
thieves are hanging out* 


Thieves: Ack! That scary kid! 


Isaac: *tries to chase thieves* Ugh... | can't keep up with 
them... 


Garet: So what do we do? 
Ivan: | can't read their minds if they keep avoiding us... 
Isaac: They are really scared of Ivan... 


Garet: Hmm... hey, how about you two try to corner them, 
while I block off the 
exit? 


Isaac: Sounds like a plan! 

Ivan: Okay then, let's do that! 

Thieves: Aw, crap! Run! 

Isaac: That way, Ivan! We'll catch them yet! 

Ivan: He's going to go that way! Hurry and stop him! 


Isaac: But what about that guy there? 


Ivan: Pick a guy and stick to him! 
Isaac: But | want to chase that guy! 
Ivan: Well, | want to chase that other guy! 


Garet: Just pick one already! | can't hold my arms up 
forever! 


*Isaac and Ivan manage to corner one of the thieves* 
Ivan: *reads the thief's mind* 
Garet: Well, Ivan? 


Ivan: It's true. *punches the thief in the face* They stole my 
rod and it's hidden 
in the roof! 


Isaac: Well then, let's go! 


*The trio leave the inn and climb a ladder to the roof where 
they go 
through the hole and find a box* 


Isaac: Stupid box! *casts Grand Gaia and blows it up* 
Director: Isaac! You were only meant to use Move! 

Garet: What's his problem? We cleared the way, didn't we? 
Ivan: Yeah... anyway, let's go through that door now. 


*They go through door to find room full of crates, chests, oh 
and a tied up man* 


Tied up man: Mmf! 


Ivan: Oh, a tied up man is in here. 
Isaac: *unties the man* Hey, you okay? 


Man: =/ | was fixing the roof and then | came in here... | was 
surprised to find 

SO many boxes in here... then suddenly, WHAM! | woke up to 
find | was tied up! 


Garet: Yikes... | wonder who did that. 
Ivan: There sure are a lot of boxes in here. 


Man: Hmm, | don't remember so many boxes being in here 
before. 


Isaac: | guess this really is where the thieves are hiding the 
stuff they stole... 


???: Looks like we've been found out! 

*Two thieves and a brigand enter the room* 
Thief 1: That kid there punched my face! 
Thief 2: You'll pay for punching a thief! 


Brigand: Be quiet, you snot-faced idiots! Let me do the 
talking! 


Thief 1: *screams* There's SNOT on my FACE?! 
Thief 2: *shakes his fist* I'm gonna kick your asses! 
Garet: Sorry, we don't have any donkeys... 


Isaac: Uh... 


Brigand: Shut up! Now, what are you kids doing in here? 
Ivan: | am recovering my rod. 


Brigand: ... Your... rod? O_O; ... ... Oh, you mean that staff we 
stole! 


Garet: XD 
Isaac: -_-; 


Ivan: | don't get it. Of course, the rod! What else would | 
mean? 


Thief 1: Let's just make them pay already! That little rat 
dared to touch my 
precious face! 


Thief 2: I'm gonna whip your butts good, whelps! 


Brigand: Will you please be QUIET! Now, Hammet's 
servant... do you know that 
your master has gone to Lunpa? 


Ivan: Lunpa? o_o; 
Man: Oh no. Dodonpa wouldn't miss an opportunity like that. 


Brigand: The thieves of Lunpa are very evil under the rule of 
Dodonpa. 


Thief 2: Am I eviller than Dodonpa? 
Brigand: Oh, no. We're much nicer than ol' Dody. 


Thief 2: *cries* 


Thief 1: This... Dodonpa... he isn't more handsome than me, 
surely? 


Brigand: Yes! Of course! 

Thief 1: *sobs heartbrokenly* 

Brigand: Now, we're not so evil, see? So, won't you let us go? 
Isaac/Garet/Ivan: Heck, no! 

Brigand: What?! 

Thief 1: Nooo! Please don't hurt my precious face! 

Thief 2: Yay! We get to kick their scrawny butts! 

Ivan: I'M NOT SCRAWNY! *casts Spark Plasma* 

Director: Ivan! 

Brigand and Thieves: *are crispy and smoking* x_x 

Man: We defeated them! I'll go get the Mayor now. *leaves* 
Garet: Looks like we've sorted things out, Isaac. 

Isaac: Yeah. We can hurry after Felix now. 


Ivan: Hm? You're searching for a guy named Felix? Why? 
*reads Isaac's mind* 


Isaac: O_O Pancakes... pancakes... pancakes... ah, screw it. 
*thinks about every 

single thing to do with the quest* Maybe that will get rid of 
him. 


Garet: Uh... should | stop him? 


Isaac: Nah. What's the harm in him knowing? 
Ivan: *stops* So... that's your secret, huh? 
*The Mayor comes in with some men* 


Mayor: You dirty thieves! Stealing in the middle of a 
disaster! 


Brigand: Oh come on! That so-called disaster didn't even 
affect this place! 


Thief 2: Yeah, you just went and left your doors open for no 
reason and stuff. 


Thief 1: It's all your fault! 

Mayor: ... Men, tie these thieves up and take them away! 
*Thieves are tied up* 

Brigand: Hey, you're Isaac, right? We won't forget this! 


Isaac: That's me, alright. Everybody always talks about me. 
You'd think I don't 
travel with anyone named Garet or Ivan... or Mia. 


Garet: And we hate it. 

Ivan: Yes, we do. 

Isaac: Meep. 0_0;;; 

Thief 2: We'll come back and kick your asses! 

Thief 1: You'll pay for ruining my hair, kid! *glares at lvan* 


*Thieves are taken away by men* 


Mayor: Now, I'm sure the treasures must be here... 
Ivan: My master's rod must be here... 


Mayor: Perhaps, though why those thieves stole his most 
precious organ isa 
mystery to me. 


Isaac: O O Uh... he meant... a wooden staff... 
Mayor: It's still wooden? How is that possible? 


Garet: Oh, come on! He's talking about a staff. An actual 
staff. Made of wood! 


Mayor: ... Oh! Ahem! Let's continue looking. | hope my porn 
magazines are here... 


Ivan: P-porn? 

Isaac: | think | understand why he's so... confused. 

*A man looks through chests* 

Man: Mayor, | found the porn magazines! 

Mayor: My precious porn! *grabs* Ahh... thank goodness... 
Man: | also found a statue from the sanctum. 

Mayor: Uh-huh. 

Man: And, ooh, there's a third chest! 

Ivan: That must be my master's rod. 


Mayor: Now you can return to your master. Didn't he go to 
Lunpa? 


Ivan: That's what | heard... 


Man: Someone like Hammet, with so much money, shouldn't 
be anywhere near Lunpa... 


Garet: Well, he's obviously a moron. Why didn't he just go to 
Vale? 


Isaac: Maybe he thought that mountain that exploded and 
almost destroyed our 
village might actually erupt again... 


Garet: Hmm... good point... 


Mayor: Then... I'm afraid, Ivan, that it's possible... your 
master has been 

*suspenseful silence follows, he suddenly shines torch in 
face* KIDNAPPED! 

Wahahahahaha! 


Ivan: Noooooooo! 

Man: Eh, let's go. 
Mayor: Okay. 

*Mayor and Man leave.* 


Ivan: *walks up to chest* My own... my love... *opens chest* 
My precious... 


Garet: Er... 
Isaac: *blinks* | guess he really likes it. 


Ivan: *recovers the rod and turns to leave* Uh... sorry about 
the mind reading 
thing. 


Garet: You sure are a nosy kid. 
Isaac: So, bye then... 


Ivan: | have to go to Lunpa to save my master and hopefully 
find some more cheese. 
So, farewell then. *leaves* 


Isaac: Oops. 

Garet: What is it? 

Isaac: You see... | was re-arranging our inventories for fun... 
Garet: Uh... right. 

Isaac: | gave Ivan the Mars Star. 

Garet: ... 

Isaac: ... 

Garet: ... 

Isaac: ... And he still has it. 


Garet: ... So he gives back Flint if we give it to him, but he 
doesn't give back 
the Mars Star? 


Isaac: That's right. 
Garet: Wow... that's crazy. 


Isaac: Yeah. Luckily, he will be rejoining us in five minutes, 
so never mind. Let's 
head off to the Goma Range now. 


Garet: Alright then! 


*Isaac and Garet leave Vault and set off to the Goma Range* 


4. Chapter 4 
Notes for the Chapter: 
Furby fans will like this chapter. | think. 
[Studio] 
Mia: Alright! This is my debut chapter! 


Ivan: Of course, we're doing Mercury Lighthouse before 
Kolima Forest. 


Garet: Yeah. Running back and forth wouldn't be much fun. 


Isaac: The tree stuff... now that's scary. And what she did to 
me... T_T 


Ivan: I'm sure she'll do it again. 
Garet: Even though it really didn't make much sense. 
Mia: Does the fic itself even make sense? 


Garet: Now that you mention it... 


[Imil and Mercury Lighthouse] 


*Isaac and Garet are standing in the Goma Cave, staring 
cluelessly at a tree stump* 


Isaac: Okay, we need to move it. 


Garet: And then we can go through that entrance there. 


Isaac: No problem. *casts Move* Ugh... unnh... no good... it's 
trapped in the ivy. 


Garet: Okay, stand aside, I'll just cast Pyroclasm and- 
Director: No! Don't do that! 

Ivan: Hey! Wait! U_U 

Isaac: Huh? lvan? 


Ivan: Let me deal with this. *walks up and casts Whirlwind, 
freeing the stump* 


Garet: Uh... thanks. But did you come here just to help us 
move it? 


Ivan: Um... not really. I... 
Isaac: Spit it out, Ivan. Oh, and | hope that Mars Star is safe. 


Ivan: Actually, no, | just pawned it off so | could buy more 
cheese. 


Isaac: O_O 

Garet: 0 O 

Isaac: ... 

Garet: ... 

Isaac: ... You're kidding... right? 


Garet: Tell us you're kidding! 


Ivan: What, was I not supposed to pawn it? 
Isaac: NOOOOOOO! 
Garet: WE'RE DOOMED! 


Ivan: Relax, guys. | was just kidding! See? *holds up Mars 
Star* 


Isaac: Give me that! *grabs it* That wasn't funny, Ivan! 
Garet: Yeah, it's one of the key items to saving the world! 
Isaac: Which we're actually trying to prevent at the moment. 
Garet: Uh huh... hey! 

Director: Isaac! *slams coffee mug down* 

Isaac: Sorry... heh... so, why are you here, Ivan? 

Ivan: They wouldn't let me into Lunpa, so | decided to come 
along and join your 

quest instead. Is that okay? 

Garet: Alright then! Let's go. Cheese waits for us! 

Isaac: And the magic mushrooms! 

Ivan: Wut. 


Isaac: ... No, seriously, they only sell magic mushrooms in 
Bilibin. | want 
to bring some back home for Mom. She'll love them. 


Garet: How the heck would you know about them? 


Isaac: Oh, | talked to this travelling junkie once. He even let 
me try one. 


Garet: Was that the time you thought Kraden was a woman 
and that the answers to 
life, the universe and everything were up Jenna's skirt? 


Isaac: ... Garet! Not in front of Ivan! 

Ivan: ... O_O; 

Isaac: But... yes. Yes, it was. | got a lot of bruises that day. 
Garet: Wow... anyway, let's go. *moves stump* 


Ivan: | must warn you, | faint a lot. Please take good care of 
me. 


Isaac: *sigh* Fine. 


*Isaac, Garet and Ivan proceed through the Goma Cave, 
getting Forge on the way, and 
head to Bilibin for a rest. Before leaving...* 


Garet: Hey, cool! A tree! *kicks the tree* 

Isaac: It looks like a person... 

Ivan: Hm? *Mind Reads the tree* 

Tree: You! Tall spiky-haired boy! You'll pay for kicking me! 
Now you must fear the 

singing harpies! 

Ivan: Singing harpies? 


Garet: Huh? 


Isaac: What are you talking about? 


Ivan: Nothing... forget it. Let's go on to Imil now. Oh, hold on, 
we have to get 
that Djinni. 


*They get the Djinni, Gust then head onward to Imil. Nothing 
particularly interesting 

happens along the way apart from Ivan being felled 
348574920 times by the insane 

Maulers who are awfully comfortable in the snowy climate 
for... bears. And they 

ain't polar bears either.* 


Garet: Darn, Ivan, you really do faint a lot. 


Ivan: No kidding. | once fainted when someone flicked me on 
the forehead with 
a mere fingernail. 


Isaac: Please... take out some life insurance in the future. Do 
someone a favour, 
will ya? 


Ivan: | can't help it! I... I'm young! ;_; 


Garet: You're only two years younger than us. There's no 
excuse! 


Isaac: Of course, the real reason is so that he's balanced. He 
has plenty of PP and 

is a strong spellcaster, plus has high speed, so he makes up 
for it with lousy HP. 


Ivan: Yeah... and my Spark Plasma is nothing to sneeze at. 


Isaac: You mean that spell you shouldn't even have yet? 


Ivan: ... Yes. 


Garet: Hey, is that Imil? | sure hope so. | can't wait to eat 
some food! 


Isaac: *sigh* Can you stop thinking about food for a second? 


*Isaac, Garet and Ivan enter the... rather chaotic village that 
is Imil* 


Isaac: Wow... it's crazy in here. 


Garet: *dodges a panicking person running and screaming* 
Yikes! 


Ivan: | think we'd better be careful... 


Random Person: Ahh! Help! I'm being chased by a crazy 
purple Furby! 


Isaac: Furbies? 
Garet: They are rather out of fashion now, aren't they? 


Isaac: | guess Imil just hasn't caught up with the rest of the 
world. 


Ivan: ... Why are Furbies even existing here? 
Isaac: A wizard did it. 

Garet: Or the Wise One. 

Isaac: That too. 


*The trio goes into a random house for no reason* 


Ivan: >_> | am totally not going to steal whatever is in that 
chest over there. 
*discreetly steals an Empty Bottle* 


Garet: Ivan! For shame! Robbing these nice old people? How 
could you! 


Isaac: Garet... we rob houses all the time. Checking jars, 
barrels, beds, ovens, 
that kind of thing. Remember? 


Garet: ... ... Oh. 


Ivan: Maybe I'll ask that old man if it's okay to take it. Hey, 
old man- 


Old Man: Ack! I'm having a heart attack! Save me! 
Ivan: 0.0 
Garet: | didn't realise Ivan was that scary... 


Old Woman: *rushes to Old Man* Oh no! You people, please 
get Mia! Hurry! 


Isaac: Mia...? 


Ivan: Perhaps we should try the sanctum. Just be careful and 
watch out 
for running people and Furbies. 


Garet: What's so great about Furbies anyway? 
Ivan: The people of Imil don't seem to know either... 


*The trio leaves the house and stares at the scene in front of 
them. It is still 
very much chaotic.* 


Isaac: This is madness! 


Person with Furby attacking head: Madness? This is IMIL! 
Ow, ouch, ow, get off 
my head! *runs around* 


Ivan: Hey, ever notice that Imil looks like "I'm ill"? 


Garet: Well, with the plague or whatever running around, it's 
not surprising. 


*The trio goes to the sanctum* 
Isaac: Uh... wow... it's worse than outside. 
Garet: *dodges a flying, fanged Furby* Help me! 


Ivan: This place is full of Furbies! Ow, ouch! *clutches 
bottom* One of them 
just bit me! 


Isaac: ... | wasn't aware Furbies had teeth- *A furby ducks 
and snaps at him 

before flying away* But apparently some do, and they can 
fly as well. 


Megan: Furbies! Stop that at once! 


*The Furbies speak Furbish and cluster in a corner, looking 
very ashamed* 


Justin: Sorry about that. They are a little insane. 
Garet: Just a little?! 


Megan: How may we help you? 


Isaac: Um, can you tell us why there are so many Furbies 
here? 


Megan: You see, Mia collects them. 
Justin: She's obsessed with them... 


Megan: They got out of the sanctum and are driving 
everyone crazy. 


Justin: It happens a lot. Everyone are sick of furbies. 


Megan: But Mia just can't bring herself to get rid of her 
precious Furbies. 


Ivan: Has anybody tried telling her they are just machines? 
Megan: *gasp* 

*The furbies go crazy and attack Ivan* 

Ivan: AHH! HELP! HELP ME!!! OW! ARGH! 

Justin: Ix-nay on the achine-may. 


Megan: Uh oh. *goes behind counter and holds up a piece of 
raw meat, still dripping 

with blood* Furbies, it's time for your meal! *throws meat in 
the corner.* 


*The Furbies leave Ivan alone and fly toward the meat, 
chattering excitedly* 


Garet: They eat meat? 
Megan: Only raw. 


Isaac: Th-that... is... creepy. 


Ivan: Ow... ugh... that was nasty. At least they didn't peck 
my eyes. 


Garet: Uh, we're looking for Mia. Do you know where she is? 


Justin: She probably healing one of those people with the 
plague for the 100th time 
today. 


Megan: Mia is always very busy, especially in the winter. 


Justin: But, wait, | think she went to that house in the front 
of the town where 
an old man is apparently having a heart attack. 


Megan: You might want to try there. 

Ivan: ... The very same house we just left? 
Garet: How did we manage to miss her anyway? 
Isaac: A wizard did it. Let's go. 


*The trio leave the sanctum, and quickly get the Mars Djinni 
in the waterfall 

while avoiding insane furbies, then head to the house with 
the old people.* 


Old man: Oog... *is lying in bed* My left arm hurts like 
heck... 


Old woman: Can you help him, Mia? 


Mia: You bad old man. | told you to rest! This is the twentieth 
heart attack 
you've had this week! What was it this time? Another furby? 


Old man: These strange people... burst into our house... out 
of nowhere... and 
*gasp* robbed us! *gasp* Terrifying! 


Mia: They robbed you? How terrible! Next time someone 
tries it, you- 


Old woman: Uh, Mia? How about less talking and more 
healing? 


Mia: *holds up fanged furby* Did you say something? 
Old woman: ... ... No. 


Mia: Good. Now, old man, you must be tough! Grab the 
nearest weapon and you 

show them what you're made of! Don't hold back! Kill them 
if you have to! 


Isaac: O_O;;; This would be a bad time to tell her we were 
those people. 


Garet: If she asks, it's lvan who stole the bottle... 
Ivan: Meep... ;_; 
Old man: *gasp* I'm... dying... 


Mia: Is that clear? 


Mia: | said, is that clear?! 
Old woman: Mia, he's dying! 


Mia: ... Oh, whoops! *casts Ply* Are you feeling better now? 


Old man: Maybe I'd rather... die... 


Mia: Be sure to get plenty of rest, okay? Remember, the 
furbies are watching 
over us! 


Old woman: They are demons! 
Mia: What did you say? 
Old woman: N-nothing! *backs away in fear* 


Mia: *walks toward door and stops as she sees Isaac's group* 
Uh... why are you 
guys loitering in someone else's house? Can | help you? 


Isaac: Oh, we do this all the time- 
*A blinding pink flash suddenly lights up the room* 
Garet: Wh-what was that? 


Ivan: Clearly, the flamingoes' takeover has begun. The pink 
light signals the 
coming of doom in a flurry of pink feathers. 


Garet: AAH! 

Ivan: By the way, | was joking. 

Garet: Th-that's not funny! You really scared me! 
Isaac: *sigh* So... what was it then? 


Mia: !!! *rushes to window* Oh no... could it be... the 
lighthouse? But I'm 
the only one who can get in. Unless... Alex! 


*Mia turns and runs out of the house, knocking over Ivan as 
she does so* 


Ivan: Ow! Geez! What was she going so fast for? x_x 
Garet: Alex? 
Isaac: | think I've heard that name before... 


Garet: Oh, yeah! Wasn't Alex... that blue-haired woman we 
saw in Sol Sanctum? 


Isaac: Uh... it was a man, Garet. 


Garet: Oh... right. Sorry. | was confused because of the hair, 
and, you know, 
he looked rather feminine. 


Isaac: And what about the deep voice? Throat infection? 
Garet: ... You don't have to tease me! ; ; 


Ivan: So, you think this Alex she mentioned is that Alex 
then? 


Isaac: Well, you know, how many people called Alex could 
there possibly be? 


Garet: Over NINE THOUSAAAAAND! 

Ivan: ... Let's just assume they are one and the same. 
Isaac: Alright. 

Garet: Guys? D= Wasn't my joke funny? 


Isaac: Let's go to the lighthouse now. 


Ivan: Alright. 
Garet: Guyyyyys? D= 


Old woman: Get out of my house already! *waves a broom 
threateningly* 


Ivan: Aaaahhhhh! 


*The trio quickly heads out of Imil and approaches a phallic 
building nearby, 

also known as the Mercury Lighthouse. They enter and find 
Mia.* 


Mia: I... | sense something. 
Isaac: Um... 

Mia: Do you sense anything? 
Ivan: No? 


Mia: Only Alex and | can enter this lighthouse. Of course, | 
would let my furbies 

come in too, but it's a bit difficult for them to enter by 
themselves. 


Garet: You really like furbies, huh? 


Mia: Yes. Furbies are absolutely adorable. *hugs one* Hail 
the furbies! 


Ivan: *sigh* Better not say anything... 
Mia: *goes to door* Oh no! It's blocked by a statue! =/ 


Isaac: Why is there even a statue sitting on a small platform 
like that? It's 


dangerous. What if the statue toppled and fell into the gap 
and... well... broke? 


Garet: Honestly, Isaac? You're thinking too hard. 
Ivan: Someone could simply have put it there... | guess. 


Isaac: Well, we have to help her. *goes and uses Move, 
pushing the statue aside* 


Mia: Hey... did you push that statue just now? 

Garet: Actually, it was a ghost- *kicked* ow! 

Ivan: -_-' Yes, it was Isaac who pushed the statue. 

Mia: | knew it! | saw a ghostly hand moving the statue! 
Isaac: You... saw the hand? 

Ivan: Does that mean...? 

Garet: That was Psynergy. 

Mia: Psynergy? 

Ivan: Didn't you use Psynergy to heal that old man? 


Mia: That was Ply, a power generated through meditation, 
handed down to members 
of the Mercury Clan. 


Isaac: Same difference. It's still Psynergy! 
Mia: Whatever. *goes through door* 


*Isaac, Garet and Ivan follow and eventually find Mia 
duelling a Lizard Man* 


Lizard Man: Just try and get past me, fool! 
Director: Hey, | thought monsters couldn't talk! 


Lizard Man: | ain't a monster, moron! I'm a person in a 
monster suit! 


Director: WHAT DID YOU CALL ME? 
Mia: Shut up, Mr Director! | will now defeat this monster! 
Lizard Man: Give me your best shot! 


Director: Nobody... pays me... any respect... *breaks coffee 
mug* 


Mia: Go, my Furbies! *throws Furbies* 

Lizard Man: Ha! Ha! Ha! *annihilates the Furbies* 
Mia: Nooooo! Furbies! 

Garet: Aww, poor Furbies... 

Ivan: *hisses* They are just machines, Garet! 

Isaac: Mia, let us do this! We'll defeat the Lizard Man! 
Lizard Man: What?! 

*Isaac and co. attack the Lizard Man and defeat him* 
Lizard Man: Argh! | have been slain! *collapses and dies* 
Mia: ... *hurries on* 

Ivan: Uh... you're welcome? 


Garet: She didn't even say a thing. 


Isaac: Well, I'm sure she's just distracted. 


Ivan: So... uh... | can't help but notice there are really badly 
drawn 

pictures of Furbies all over the place. The walls are covered 
in them. 


Garet: | bet her ancestors would be quite annoyed with her. 


Isaac: No kidding. This is the Mercury Lighthouse, not a 
gallery! 


*Isaac, Garet and Ivan continue to find Mia stuck yet again* 
Mia: ... This is getting ridiculous. Now there's another statue 
in my way! 

Is someone trying to stop me getting through the 
lighthouse? 

Ivan: Obviously, yes. 

Isaac: *moves statue into hole* Hope it didn't break... 


Garet: Who cares if the statues break, Isaac? 


Isaac: Well... they look expensive! What if they are precious 
artifacts? 


Mia: You've helped me again, haven't you? 
Isaac: Yeah... 


Mia: I'm very grateful... and my Furbies too. Well, the few | 
have left. That 

lizard destroyed most of them. It seems that I'm getting 
stuck a lot. Oh, do 

you have business in this lighthouse too? 


Garet: Yeah, we're trying to stop it from being lit. 


Isaac: So that Weyard will continue to erode- ACK! Hot, 
scalding coffee! It 
burns! It's all over me! 


Director: *smirks* I'm sorry. Is it too hot for you? 


Ivan: Isaac, | think you should stop making jokes about the 
world's destruction. 


Isaac: ;_; Okay... 


Mia: Well, | feel like | can trust you! So, let's go together, 
okay? 


Ivan: Um... your furbies... don't bite, do they? 

Mia: ^_^ Not if you behave yourself around them. 

Ivan: O_03;; 

Garet: Scary... O_O 

Isaac: Well, let's hurry on then... 

*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia hurry through the lighthouse, 
picking up a Mercury 

Djinni along the way. They soon reach the last room before 


the aerie.* 


Mia: We're almost there. Furbies, it might get dangerous, so 
you should stay here. 


Furbies: ;_; 


Mia: Oh... don't cry... 


Furbies: *crackle, soark, BOOM* 

Mia: Furbies!!! 

Ivan: | guess machines and water don't mix after all. 
Garet: D= That was awful... 

Isaac: Um... we're sorry for the loss of your Furbies... 


Mia: It's alright. I've still got a couple left somewhere... *pulls 
them out 

of random pockets* After all, you can never have too many 
Furbies. 


Isaac: Good grief... 

Ivan: She must have loads of Furbies... 
Garet: We did see a lot of them back in Imil. 
Ivan: So, uh, what do we do now? 


Mia: *casts Ply on a statue* This. *goes and jumps in 
waterfall and soars upward 
on it* Whee! 


Isaac: What the heck? 

Ivan: That looks like fun! 

Garet: You first, Isaac. *pushes Isaac into waterfall* 
Isaac: WAAAAAHHHHH!!! *goes up* 


Ivan: Me next! *jumps in and goes up* Wheeeeeee! 


Garet: *gulps* ... This looks... scary... */umps in* AHHH! 
*follows them up* 


*The beacon of Mercury Lighthouse suddenly lights* 


Isaac/Garet/Ivan/Mia: x_x *are lying unconscious on elevator. 
They eventually 
recover.* 


Garet: How did that happen? 
Isaac: I'm really not sure... 
Ivan: That was fun! Let's do it again! 


Mia: | used to ride on the waterfall all the time. It really is 
fun. 


Isaac: We have more important things to do right now. 
Garet: Yeah. Let's stop the lighthouse from being lit. 
*Everyone walks to the aerie and stops, staring at beacon* 
Isaac: Uh... | think... we're too late. 


Garet: Oh, great. Looks like we came all the way up here for 
nothing. 


Ivan: Well, the waterfall ride was definitely worth it. 


Mia: Oh no... the Mercury Lighthouse has already been lit... | 
was supposed to 
protect it... 


Isaac: Mia... 


Mia: | have failed in my duty... | have failed the Mercury 
Clan. ; ; 


Isaac: Hey, look on the bright side- *hears clinking of coffee 
mug and flinches* 
Oh, uh, never mind... 


Garet: That wasn't something about saving the world, was 
it? 


Isaac: Of... course not... heh heh heh *_%;;; 
Director: *gives Isaac ominous glare* 


Ivan: Ok, so we failed to prevent Mercury Lighthouse from 
being lit. Now what? 


Jenna: Isaac! Garet! 

Garet: What is it, Jenna? ... Wait, Jenna? *looks around* 
Isaac: ... I'm going to pretend | didn't see that just now... 
Garet: Over there! 


*Everyone turns to see Jenna, Felix, Kraden and Menardi 
standing on the other 
elevator* 


Isaac: *waves* Hi, Jenna! 
Jenna: Isaac! You've already replaced me with another girl? 
Garet: But... but... the boobies, Jenna! We need the boobies! 


Mia: What?! *slaps Garet* 


Ivan: | think he's trying to say he feels we should always 
have a girl around. 


Jenna: ;_; You replaced me... *sobs* 


Felix: Hey, Jenna, it's really not their fault you were 
kidnapped... 


Jenna: Huh? | was kidnapped? ... ... Oh, yeah, that's right! 
Felix: ... ...... SO, uh, why is Isaac here anyway? 

Menardi: Hey, brats! You managed to survive, then? 
Garet: An exploding volcano was no big deal! 

Menardi: So, why are you here then? To rescue the girl? 
Jenna: | don't want to be rescued... 

Kraden: You're having a lot of fun, aren't you, Jenna? 


Jenna: Uh huh. It's great being with my older brother again 
for one thing. 
And Alex is hot! 


Felix: Alex is bad news! 
Jenna: No, he isn't! 
Felix: Yes, he is! 

Jenna: No, he- 
Menardi: STFU! 


Isaac: We've come for the Elemental Stars! 


Garet: We won't let you save the world- uh... oops... | mean... 
aw, crap. 


Ivan: *silently watches a coffee mug fly past and hit Garet* | 
think you should 
stop paying attention to Isaac for your own health. 


Mia: What Garet meant is that we want to prevent the 
lighthouses from being lit! 


Menardi: Well, | don't want to give you the Elemental Stars, 
so I'll just have 
to kill you. Come on, Felix! 


Felix: ... =/ 
Jenna: O_O 
Kraden: Uh... 


Saturos: Menardi, wait! *pops out from behind beacon* 
Isaac/Garet/Ivan/Mia: Anhhhhhh!!! 

Saturos: Oh, sorry. Did | surprise you? 

Menardi: Ah, Saturos... they want to... 


Saturos: | know, | heard it all. I'll fight them alone. You lot 
hurry on! 


Menardi: But, Saturos... 
Saturos: It's fine. I'll be able to take care of them. Now, go! 
Menardi: Okay. Good luck, Satty! 


Saturos: Don't call me that! 


Menardi: *turns to face platform where Jenna is in way* 
Come here, child. 


Jenna: *stares at edge of platform* ??? 
Menardi: Do you mean to defy me? 
Jenna: ... What, am I meant to walk off the platform?! 


Menardi: Felix, I'd get your sister to obey me if | were you. If 
you wish to 
protect her from harm... 


Felix: Jenna, please do as she says. 
Jenna: But she said 'come here'! | can't get any closer! 


Menardi: ... Oh, did | say 'come here'? I'm sorry, | meant get 
out of the way. 


Jenna: What?! 

Felix: Are you serious? 

Kraden: It's alright, Jenna, just move... 

Jenna: *does so* 

Menardi: */umps onto platform* Let's go then. 
Kraden: Isaac! Garet! Don't die! 

Jenna: Hey, you stole my line! 

*The platform goes down and disappears* 


Garet: Jenna! Kraden! 


Saturos: You must get past me if you want to rescue them! 


Ivan: Everyone, be careful! | sense tremendous power from 
him... 


Saturos: Oh, really? *stumbles* Ack! 
Mia: ... Uh? 


Saturos: *tries to stand and wobbles* Darn... this 
lighthouse... 


Isaac: Are you drunk? 

Saturos: No, I'm not! This stupid lighthouse is doing it! 
Ugh... it's making me 

feel weaker... it's difficult to even stand. 

Garet: Let's hurry and defeat him. 

Isaac: Everyone, be careful. I'm sure he's no joke. 


Mia: I'll give him a taste of my ice spells! 


Saturos: 0_0;;; Hey, check this out, girl! *rips off armour and 
reveals smooth, 
muscled chest* 


Mia: ... ... Wwaah~! Sexy! *falls to knees and drools, her eyes 
Sparkling* 


Isaac: Uh, Mia? We're supposed to fight him! 
Ivan: This will be harder without Mia... 
Garet: Mia, snap out of it! 


Mia: Saturos... is so... hot... *fangirls* 


Saturos: No girl alive can resist my sexy, muscled body. 
*smirks* 


Ivan: | guess I'll have to try some underhanded tactics too. 
*kneels next 

to Mia and murmurs in her ear* Hey, Mia, your furbies are 
nothing more than 

lousy machines. 


Mia: *gasps, eyes flash red as she looks dangerously at Ivan* 
What? 


Ivan: *backs away* Your furbies are only machines! 


Mia: *stands up and holds a very dangerous looking furby* 
You've just angered 
my wrath. Now I'll have to use my... Kamikaze Furby! 


Ivan: *runs in front of Saturos* Bring it on! 
Saturos: H-hey! What are you...? 


Mia: Go, Kamikaze Furby! *flings at Ivan with all her 
strength* 


Ivan: *leaps aside at the last moment. The furby hits Saturos 
and explodes.* 


Saturos: Ack. x_x 
Isaac: Looks like he's down already. 
Garet: That really wasn't much of a battle... 


Mia: Great, | only have one furby left. I'll have to restock 
later. 


Ivan: Saturos was weaker than | thought he would be... 


Alex: *pops out from beacon* It's because the Mercury 
Lighthouse was suppressing 
his true power. 


Mia: Alex! 

Alex: It's been a while, Mia. 

Garet: *gasp* The woman from Sol Sanctum! 
Ivan: ... | think that's a man, Garet... 

Garet: T_T Whoops, | forgot again... 

Mia: Do you have any idea what you done? 


Alex: Of course! | unlocked a great power that was sealed 
away. Oh, and you and 
| are Mercury Adepts, channelers of water. 


Mia: How could you?! You betrayed our clan! 


Ivan: Alex, you said the lighthouse was suppressing his 
power. What did you mean? 


Alex: It's simple. Saturos is a Mars Adept. He controls fire. 
Water, the element 

of this lighthouse, opposes fire. So, the lighthouse weakened 
his power. 


Saturos: ;_; Why didn't anybody tell me this would happen? 


Alex: >_> Uh... er... well... oh, goodness, we better get 
going! *grabs Saturos 
and warps away* 


Garet: Hey! Isaac, he still has the Elemental Stars! 


Saturos: Oh, do you want them? 

Isaac: Yes? 

Saturos: Menardi has them! You'll have to ask her! 
Ivan: Pwned. 

Garet: Shut it, Ivan. -_-; 

Alex: The Mars Star... do you have it? 

Isaac: Yep. 


Alex: Okay, then! *warps onto elevator with Saturos* Adios. 
*goes down* 


Mia: That power Alex used... he warped... 

Ivan: Does that mean you'll be able to do it? 

Mia: No... | wonder how he got that power. How strange... 
Garet: Well, looks like we failed to save Mercury Lighthouse. 
Isaac: It's better than the world being destroyed anyway. 
Director: ISAAC!!! *throws a fanged purple rabbit at him* 
Isaac: Ow! *is bitten by bunny* Jeez, chill out, Archibald! 
Garet: Just ignore him, Napoleon. 

Ivan: Can | come up with a name for the director too? 
Director: NO! 


Mia: Hey, let's go and stop the other lighthouses being lit. | 
won't let 


Alex get away with this. 
Isaac: You're coming with us? 
Mia: Of course! 


Garet: This journey should be more fun now... *shifty 
glances* 


Ivan: But, the people of Imil need you, Mia. 


Mia: Oh, it's alright. Now that the Mercury Lighthouse is lit, 
the healing 

fountain will be running. Besides, | was getting tired of 
looking after them 

anyway. Let's go! Oh, and I've got to get more furbies from 
Imil so that they 

can come with us! 


Isaac/Garet/Ilvan: OH NO! T_T 
Mia: >=/ Do not mock the furbies! 


*The group leave the lighthouse, getting Hermes water on 
the way, and drop in 
at Imil, going to sanctum* 


Megan: Mia, this is terrible! The lighthouse has been lit! 
Justin: We're doomed! 


Mia: | Know, | was on top of it. Anyway, I'm sick of Imil, so I'm 
leaving and 

taking some furbies with me. Goodbye. Oh, and I'm joining 
Isaac on his world 

Saving quest. 


Megan: Okay, bye! 


Justin: Hope to see you again! 


Mia: Ok, let me just pick some furbies to take. *does so* 
Okay, let's go. 


Isaac: Do you really need to bring them? 

Mia: Yes! 

Garet: *sigh* | guess she can't be swayed... 

Isaac: Well... off we go then... 

Ivan: The quest awaits. 

Garet: Yeah, we gotta go after Felix and the others... 


Mia: This is going to be so fun! ^_^ 


5. Chapter 5 
Notes for the Chapter: 


And now for some insane fun. And yes, it is insane. 
Prepare yourselves. 


[Studio] 


Director: WHERE ARE MY COFFEE BEANS?! 

Isaac: What's wrong, Archibald? 

Director: Don't call me Archibald! 

Isaac: Ok, Archie. 

Director: Or that either! 

Garet: Napoleon's in a bad mood this morning... =/ 
Mia: | think Mr Director wants his coffee. 


Director: My coffee beans! My coffee beans are missing! 
*ransacks studio* 


Ivan: Guys, | think we'd better help him find his coffee. 
Mia: Yeah, | don't want to know what he's like without it... 


Garet: Heh heh... well, uh, | don't know where his coffee is or 
anything... 


Isaac: Garet! Where's his coffee? 


Ivan: *reads Garet's mind* In his pocket. 
Garet: *pulls out bag of coffee beans* Darnit, Ivan! 
Director: COFFEE!!! 


Garet: *throws the coffee beans at him* Sheesh... he's a 
nutcase. 


Mia: Well... now that's over, let's get on with the show! 


[Bilibin and Kolima] 


*The group enter Bilibin* 


Some random person: ONOZ! There is an awful curse on this 
town! A terrible, 
awful curse, | tells you! 


Isaac: I'm sorry? 
Some random person: We're gonna turn into trees! Trees! 
Garet: Huh, why? 


SRP: Because Lady McCoy wanted the lumberjacks to cut 
down the Holy Tree 
of Kolima to build her own palace! 


Ivan: Her... own palace? *looks at the Bilibin palace* You 
mean that 
building there just isn't big enough? 


Garet: Wow, she sure sounds spoiled and self-centred. 


SRP: And because of that, we've been horribly cursed! The 
people of Kolima 
turned into trees! We'll be next! 


Ivan: So... that tree at the entrance... was Supposedly a 
person? 


SRP: It certainly was! We're doomed! DOOMED! Lord McCoy 
wants someone to end 
the curse, but if anybody tries, they might become a tree! 


Isaac: Hm... maybe we should go and talk to Lord McCoy. 
Ivan: *gulps* This sounds scary... 
Mia: This is so frighteningly random. 


Garet: | wonder how Camelot came up with this. Maybe they 
used to have nightmares 
about being chased by trees or something. 


Director: Hey! No breaking the fourth wall! 
*lsaac and co. approach the palace* 
Soldier: You there! 

Isaac: Huh? 

Soldier: Are you strong warriors? 

Ivan: Well, | faint a lot... 


Mia: I'm more of a healer than a fighter. But | do have a great 
arsenal of furbies. 


Garet: | sure am! 


Isaac: Uh... | guess | am... 

Soldier: Excellent! Then come with me to see Lord McCoy! 
Mia: Uh... did we even say we wanted to see him? 

Ivan: Well, that's what we came for, isn't it? 

Mia: But... 


*Isaac and co. are led into the palace and into a room where 
a fat, red-haired 
man is sitting* 


Lord McCoy: Eh, visitors? | cannae see so well. Come closer, 
laddies. 


Isaac: Uh... we wanted to talk about something. 
Garet: Ooh, he's eating something | haven't seen before. 


Ivan: | think I've seen it before in Kalay. I'm not sure what it 
is though. 


Isaac: Oh, yeah, | have to get some magic mushrooms while 
we're still here. | 
almost forgot about that. Whoops. 


Lord McCoy: So... yeh want some haggis? *holds up a plate* 
I've got plenty left 
over. Oooh... who is this wee lassie? 


Mia: Uh... I'm Mia. 


Lord McCoy: Och, what a beauty. Yeh can look up my kilt 
anytime! 


Garet: Um, what's a kilt? 


Lord McCoy: *stands on chair and reveals kilt* This! 
Garet: O_O Th-that's a... skirt... 


Lord McCoy: Nay, it's a kilt! *wobbles on chair and falls 
backward on floor* Augh! 


lsaac/Garet/Ilvan: OUR EYES!!! @ @ 
Mia: *flushes* EEK! 


Lord McCoy: *sits back on chair* Sorry about that. Let me 
play these bagpipes 
as an apology to yeh. *starts playing* 


Isaac/Garet/Ivan: OUR EARS!!! ; ; 

Mia: *is fainted on ground in shame and embarassment* 
Lord McCoy: *finishes playing* Well? How was it? 

Isaac: That was the worst music | have ever heard. 

Garet: | thought cats were being murdered or something. 


Ivan: Must... get... revenge... ooh, | know. There's a mouse on 
the floor! 


Lord McCoy: A mouse?! *screams and jumps onto chair* 
Where? Where is it? 


*Suddenly, a draft of wind blows and lifts up his kilt* 
Isaac: @ _@ *faints* 


Garet: UGH! *turns and sees Ivan with eyes closed while 
glowing* Ivan? 


Ivan: Y-yes? 


Garet: Do you remember that we glow when casting 
Psynergy? 


Ivan: Uh, yes... ... Uh oh. 


Lord McCoy: Oh! How shameful! I've gone and exposed my 
nethers to these young boys! 
*tries to put kilt back down* 


Soldier: *walking into room* Lord McCoy! Whatever are you 
doing? 


Garet: *grabs Ivan by shirt* What are you playing at?! 


Ivan: Well, | heard footsteps, so | figured | would embarass 
him when the person 
came into the room. | guess | should have warned you first. 


Lord McCoy: It... it isn't what it looks like! 

Soldier: My goodness! You sicken me! 

Director: CUT! CUT! What the hell is going on here?! 
Lord McCoy: *sits down* That boy played a prank on me! 
Ivan: *gulps* 


Garet: Ivan... you should know better than to annoy the 
director... 


Ivan: Heh... heh... I'm sorry? 


Director: Lord McCoy, stay sitting on that chair! Ivan, one 
more disgusting prank 
and | shall... well, do something. | don't know what it is yet. 


Now let's get 
back to this parody, shall we? 


*Isaac and Mia are given smelling salts, and eventually, 
everyone is ready to 
continue the scene.* 


Lord McCoy: Ahem... so what are yeh here for? 
Isaac: We want to help save the people of Kolima. 


Lord McCoy: Eh, yeh wee laddies wish to help? Yeh are 
nothing but children! 


Mia: I'm not a laddy. 
Ivan: You're not even required to be in this scene. 


Mia: But... still... he should say... people! It's gender 
discrimination, | tell 
you! He is not acknowledging a woman is present! 


Ivan: Oh, brother... 
Lord McCoy: | wonder... *puts key on table* Should | let you? 
Isaac: Um, please? 


Lord McCoy: Nay, | changed my mind. *snatches key back* 
Now get outta here! 


Garet: You'd rather let everyone turn into trees? You 
monster! 


Ivan: Um... but, you know... that curse turns you into a tree. 
It's scary... 


Mia: But the people need us... 


Lord McCoy: Sorry, laddies, but the future of Kolima is better 
left to more 
experienced men. 


Mia: I'M NOT A LADDY! 

Isaac: Uh... please, won't you reconsider? 
Lord McCoy: Nay. 

Isaac: Not even for cheese? 

Lord McCoy: Nay. 

Isaac: Not even for the One Ring? 

Director: Ugh. *grumbles and drinks coffee* 
Lord McCoy: Nay! 

Isaac: Well, how about... uh... Alchemy? 
Lord McCoy: | said, NAY! 

Garet: He's starting to sound like a noisy horse. 
Ivan: Let's just go, Isaac... 

Mia: What a stubborn, sexist man... 


Soldier: I'll escort you out. *does so* Oh, and you might not 
need a key to 

get through the Bilibin Barricade, but you didn't hear it from 
me, okay? 


Isaac: Uh... right. Anyway, better go buy those magic 
mushrooms, then we can 
leave Bilibin. 


*The group leaves Bilibin and walks to Bilibin Barricade* 


Ivan: Okay... Garet, why don't you figure out how to get 
through the barricade? 


Garet: *stares at barricade* Um... er... uh... 
Isaac: *twitches* 


Garet: I... don't know... hm... 


Garet: | know! Let's use our Psynergy! 
Mia: Well, that wasn't too bad. 


Garet: Maybe we should move the crates! Wow, it sure is a 
cheap barricade. 


Ivan: That's just as well. 


*Isaac and co pass through the barrier and see some fallen 
trees* 


Mia: Look! Some of the tree-people are lying down! 


Ivan: Interesting. Perhaps they were sleeping on the ground 
when they got 
turned into trees. 


Garet: But that tree's in the water. Why would someone be 
in the water? 


Isaac: Well, maybe someone thought it needed water and... 
er... maybe not. 


Ivan: *mind reads the trees* This is bad! Someone pushed 
the trees over and 

they think that tree could get swept downstream. If it turns 
back into a 

person, the person could drown! 


Mia: Then let's hurry and save it already! 
Isaac: I'm right on it! *moves the tree out of the water* 


Ivan: We've got to turn these trees back into people... but | 
really don't want 
to get turned into a tree myself. 


Garet: And if we get turned into trees, who's going to save 
the world? 


Isaac: *opens mouth* 
Garet: DON'T. SAY. IT. 
Isaac: T_T 


Ivan: Kolima's counting on us... | just hope we don't become 
trees. 


Mia: Alright, let's hurry to Kolima and save the trees! | mean, 
the people. 


*The group goes to Kolima* 

Isaac: Hm, it's really quiet here. 

Garet: Maybe everyone went on vacation! 
Isaac: | doubt it. 


Mia: There sure are a lot of trees wearing clothes here. 


Ivan: *goes and reads a random tree's mind* 


Tree: (thinking) Oh, | remember the good old days when | 
was human. | wonder 
if |I am a cute tree? | sure hope so. 


Ivan: !!! *walks back to group* These trees... were human 
once. 


Isaac: How did this happen? 


Mia: This is awful! All the trees wearing clothes are really 
Kolima's villagers! 


Ivan: ??? 

Garet: What's the matter now, Ivan? 

Ivan: There's strange sparkly stuff on the ground. 
Isaac: Maybe it's fairy dust. 

Mia: Or drugs! 

Isaac: But why would drugs be lying on the ground? 
Mia: Um... maybe... a clumsy junkie was here? 
Garet: Don't be silly, Mia. 


Mia: But... you know, this strange white stuff lying around 
just looks suspicious! 


Ivan: What if it's the stuff that turned everyone into trees? 
Isaac: Yikes! 


Garet: Hey, cool. The sky's turning purple. 


*Waves of light suddenly flow down on the group* 
Ivan: My mind! Something's invading my mind! 
Mia: I... | can't stand up any longer! 

*Ilsaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia lie on the ground* 
Isaac: Well, time to snooze then... ZZZZZZZ -_- 
Ivan: There's... stuff falling from the sky... 

Garet: Sparkly stuff... it's the sparkly stuff! 


Mia: Oh no! If that stuff touches us, we'll turn into trees! 
*struggles* 


Ivan: *also struggles* It's no good... | can't get up... 

Isaac: ZZZZZZZZZ 

Garet: | can't get up either... 

Mia: | guess... this is it then... 

Ivan: May our roots dig deep and our branches reach high... 
Isaac: ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ 

Garet: I'll miss... not being able to eat... food. 


*The sparkly stuff reaches them, just as funky blue domes 
pop up over them* 


Isaac: U_U ZZZZZZZ 
Garet: Huh? 


Ivan: These domes... what are they? 


Mia: We're not turning into trees? 


*Sparkly stuff stops falling, the sky goes back to normal and 
the domes vanish* 


Garet: Isaac, do you think those domes saved us? 
Isaac: *wakes up* Huh... what domes? 

Mia: Well, | think they did... 

Ivan: | think | Know what it was. It was our Psynergy. 


Garet: *jumps up* What? | never used any Psynergy! ... Oh, 
hey, | can stand! 
Everyone, you can get up now! 


*Everyone does so* 


Ivan: We thought Psynergy was only used when we 
concentrate, right? 


Garet: Uh huh. | used to concentrate so hard, | thought my 
head would explode. 


Mia: Eww... 


Isaac: But then again, with Garet, the smallest amount of 
thinking might make 
his head explode. 


Garet: Hey! 


Ivan: What if there is some left over, which is only used 
when we really need it? 


Garet: Is it kind of like when we strike critical hits in battle? 


Mia: Sounds about right. 
Garet: Cool! We should harness this power, right, Isaac? 


Isaac: Except this little plot device is swiftly forgotten about 
and never even 
brought up again, so | guess not. 


Garet: Uh... 

*The sky goes purple again* 

Mia: The sky! It's happening again! 

*Blue domes surround them and sparkly stuff falls* 

Isaac: So these are the blue domes you were talking about! 


Garet: *sigh* How could you even sleep through the scary 
stuff? 


Tret: HROOM! 

Mia: Ack! 

Ivan: What was that? 

Tret: Why aren't they turning into trees?! 

Garet: Um... maybe because we don't want to be trees? 


Laurel: So, these people are resistant to Tret's glamour? 
Awesome! Maybe they 

came to save Kolima! Hey, could you people hurry into the 
forest and make Tret 

nice again please? 


Tret: Silence, Laurel! | shall always be evil! Muahahahaha! 
Kolima took their axes 

to me so | got annoyed and turned them all into trees! 
Hahahahahaha! 


*Freaky stuff stops and sky returns to normal* 
Ivan: So this Tret... turned them into trees? 
Isaac: Well, we know what we have to do next! 


Garet: That's right! We have to go into the forest and teach 
Tret a lesson. 


Mia: Let's hurry and save the people of Kolima! 


Isaac: However, there is one very important thing | must do 
first. 


Garet: Huh, something more important? 
Ivan: | wonder what it could be? 
Mia: Well? 


Isaac: | must get that Djinni behind the fence. *climbs over 
fence and gets it* 


Garet: Isaac, weren't you supposed to go into the house and 
then through an 
underground passage to get it? 


Isaac: No, I'm lazy. *climbs back over fence* Okay, let's go 
save them now. 


6. Chapter 6 
Notes for the Chapter: 
This chapter is all about trees. But there's no 
treehugging going on or anything. 
However, we do get to see them fight trees! Well, one 


tree. An evil, talking tree. 
How did Camelot come up with that one? 


[Studio] 


Alex: It is such a shame I don't appear much in this game. 
Mia: | quite like it myself. *glares* 

Alex: But, Mia, people obviously want to see my sleek, 
beautiful and shiny hair! 

*flips it* See? 


Jenna: Alex... how much time do you spend on it? 


Alex: Oh, a couple hours in the morning. | take great care of 
it. 


Felix: You know... it's just hair. Who cares what it looks like? 
Isaac: Alex is a weirdo... 


Alex: You simply don't understand how important it is to 
have beautiful hair. 


Jenna: No wonder Garet thinks you're a woman. 


Garet: So someone understands why | keep getting 
confused! 


Director: Alright, everybody! It's time to start! No dilly- 
dallying! 


[Kolima Forest] 


Isaac: More sparkly stuff? This stuff is everywhere. 
Garet: | wonder what happens if we touch it? 


Ivan: Don't. You might actually end up with fingers made of 
bark. 


Garet: Yikes! | don't want fingers made of bark! 


Mia: Let's just be careful and stay away from it. It's really 
pretty though... 


Isaac: Yeah... | just want to stand and stare at the sparkly 
stuff... 


Ivan: It's so shiny... and pretty... and sparkly... 
Garet: Um....... hello? Trees? 

Isaac: Oh! Yeah! 

Ivan: | think we'd better hurry... 


Mia: Let's go then. We don't have time to stare at the pretty, 
Sparkly stuff... 


[Everyone wanders around the forest, pushing logs and 
stuff, until they happen 
to come across Laurel.] 


Ivan: *gasp* A tree with a face! 

Laurel: You... you are the people that resisted Tret's glamour? 
Isaac: That's absolutely right. 

Laurel: You know, it's funny... a laurel is a type of tree. 

Ivan: Right... | can see why you would be called Laurel. 
Laurel: But, Tret? What is a tret? Do you Know what a tret is? 
Ivan: *pulls a dictionary out of nowhere* Let's see... 

Garet: You seriously have a dictionary? 

Isaac: Maybe it's a misspelling of tree! 

Mia: | really don't think that's the case here... 


Ivan: According to this dictionary, it's a really, really, really 
old word for 

something to do with taxes. Yeah, | don't think that's it 
either. 


Garet: Maybe he just didn't want to have a name with any 
meaning. 


Isaac: But... we have a tree name and a name that doesn't 
mean crap... 


Mia: Let's remember the most important thing right now. We 
are here to save 
everyone from Tret. 


Laurel: It... is too late ;_; 
Ivan: Huh? 


Laurel: Everyone is doomed... ;_; Tret will die and Kolima 
Forest will go with 
him... as well as cheese. 


Isaac: *gasp* 

Ivan: No! Not the cheese! 

Garet: | don't see how a dying forest will get rid of cheese... 
Mia: We'll definitely save the forest. 

Laurel: T_T 


Isaac: Hey, there's another one of those face trees over 
there! 


Ivan: That's probably Tret. 
*The group walks over to stare at the sleepy tree* 
Garet: Hey, are you Tret? 


Tret: ... Hroom...! So you have come to Kolima Forest? It is no 
use! Kolima 

Forest will die with me, and so will the people of Kolima! 
Muahahahahahahaha! 


Isaac: *looks at Herme's Water* Hey, | wonder what happens 
if | try to use this 
now instead of after fighting Tret. 


Mia: Isaac, no! 


Isaac: *attemps to use it on Tret* 


Tret: HROOM! | control all in Tret's realm! | shall not allow 
you to do anything 
to him! *blasts Isaac back and turns him into a tree* 


Garet: What... 

Ivan: Just... 

Mia: Happened? 

Director: ARGH! DAMMIT! Tret, what the hell are you doing?! 
Tret: HROOM! BWAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! 

Mia: ... Um, did you actually turn him evil for this thing? 
Director: The Wise One did it! 


Mia: Well, tell him to take it off! Tret's only supposed to act 
evil! 


Director: | don't know where he is! You'll just have to get in 
there 
and kick Tret's ass! 


Garet: But... why didn't his Psynergy save him? 
Ivan: Maybe it happened too fast... 
Director: This is completely screwed up now! 


Garet: We'll have to go and awaken Tret's kindly side, so he 
can turn everyone 
back into humans! 


Ivan: *reads Isaac's mind* 


Isaac: (thinking) A Venus Adept as a tree? This is horribly 
ironic. And, for the 

record, this doesn't happen in the game. The author's 
making it all up. Imagine 

what would happen if we became trees. Game Over? 


Ivan: *stops reading* Well, let's go inside Tret then. *takes 
the Hermes Water 
and pockets it* Better not lose this. 


Tret: H-hey! Why are you climbing up me? Stop or l'Il turn 
you all into trees! 
Ah, crud, they went inside me! This is an injustice, | tell you! 


| shall take 
over the world and rename it Treeard! Bwahahahahahaha! 


Director: I'm going to find that rock and give it a severe 
talking to... 


*The group proceed through Tret, nabbing a Jupiter Djinni 
along the way, and then 
fall a very, very long way to the bottom.* 


Ivan: Owwwwww! 

Mia: *groans* That wasn't fun at all... 

Garet: Did we actually fall from the top? 

Ivan: Amazing how we can fall so far without suffering injury. 
Garet: | don't get it at all... 


Mia: Anyway, Tret's heart should be around here. Let's look 
for it! 


*The three find Tret's face in the wall* 
Ivan: Wow, that's creepy... 

Garet: Yeah... *pokes it* 

Mia: Garet! Don't touch it! 

Tret: *opens eyes* HROOOOOOOM!!!! 
Ivan: Yahhhh! *hides behind Garet* 
Garet: My... eardrums... 

Mia: Can you please stop saying 'Hroom'? 


Tret: No! The last thing people hear before they become 
trees like me will 

be the thunderous, terrifying ‘'HROOQOOOOOOM!!!!' 
Buahahahahahaha! | shall 

enslave the entire world! All people will become trees! 


Ivan: | was hoping we would find his kindly side... 
Mia: Actually, | think we just need to beat him up. 


Garet: Sounds simple enough. I'm sure we'll do just fine 
even without Isaac. 
Just try not to faint, Ivan. 


Ivan: Hmph! 


Tret: You cannot defeat me! Your power protected you in the 
forest, but now 
you are in the heart of my power! 


*Battle with Tret begins* 


Ivan: It's hard to believe we're actually fighting a tree. 


Garet: Yeah. This is the kind of thing I'd expect to see if | was 
high. 


Mia: That blasted hrooming is really getting on my nerves! 
*Tret is eventually defeated* 

Ivan: Okay, we defeated him! 

Mia: My ears are still ringing... ow... 


Garet: I'm going to be hearing that awful "hroom" in my 
sleep for weeks. . . 


Tret: Hmm... | see... my heart was all but lost in my rage. 
Well, now I can 
rest in peace and just die. *closes eyes* 


Ivan: Hey! We can't let him die! 

Mia: That's right! He has to turn the trees back to people! 
Garet: Hey, wake up! 

Tret: What? You want something? 


Garet: Did you forget what you did on your crazy rampage or 
something? 


Ivan: It wasn't really much of a rampage... 
Tret: Oh, yes... | remember now... | turned people into trees... 


Mia: Please, hurry and turn them back! 


Tret: Ok... *attempts to use power and fails* It's no good. My 
power no 
longer reaches Kolima... 


Garet: What? D= But how are they supposed to turn back 
then? 


Tret: You tell me. 


Ivan: We'll just have to use the Hermes' Water. Wasn't it a 
good thing that 

we got it already instead of having to come through the 
forest twice? 


Mia: It certainly was. Let's hurry and save him! 

*The trio hurries out of Tret and faces the sleeping tree* 
Ivan: Ok, let's do it now. 

Mia: *uses Hermes' Water* 

Tret: *wakes up* Hey, that felt pretty good! 

*Sunlight filters into the forest* 

Ivan: How did that happen? 

Garet: That was random... 

Laurel: Tret... as you have recovered, so has our forest. 


Tret: | guess I'd better undo my evil work now. But, hey, they 
should 

treasure the happy memories of being a tree. How many 
people get to be 

turned into trees anyway? 


Garet: D= | don't think anybody likes being a tree... 


Ivan: Hmm. Hey, Isaac, do you like being a tree? *reads 
mind* 


Isaac: (thinking) Are you nuts?! Hey, it would be funny if | 
was a nut 
bearing tree. | would still have nuts! 


Ivan: ... | think being a tree is starting to affect Isaac's sanity 
and 
giving him a bad sense of humour. 


Mia: Oh no! Tret, please hurry! 


*Tret does fancy sparkly stuff and Isaac becomes human 
again* 


Tret: That should do it... the people | turned into trees should 
once more 
be people. 


Laurel: Tret did not always have this awful power... 
Isaac: WOOHOO! I'm a person again! *waves limbs* 


Tret: The power only came to me when those strange gems 
fell from the sky and 
landed on my branches. 


Garet: Gems? Do you think he's talking about Psynergy 
stones, Isaac? 


Isaac: Just how far do those stones go?! 


Ivan: All over Weyard, it seems... even though it doesn't 
make much sense. 


Garet: Hmm... maybe they fly! 
Isaac: | don't think so... =/ 


Mia: And how do they get inside buildings? Especially the 
ones that don't 
even have windows. 


Ivan: Well, it sounds like these Psynergy stones are causing 
a lot of havoc. 


Laurel: Indeed. *does fancy sparkly stuff* 
Ivan: Laurel! What are you doing? 
Tret: Wait and see... 


Laurel: *stops* A forest has risen to the south. Animals are 
being turned 

into monsters. Basically, evil is lurking that way no thanks to 
Alchemy 

or whatever. 


Isaac: Oh. Well, we're going that way. 
Garet: W-we are? 
Isaac: Of course. 


Tret: Then you will have a dangerous journey ahead of you. 
Be careful... 


Laurel: Yes. Beware... the thing that never sleeps... 
Ivan: Uh...? Something that never sleeps? 


Mia: Yikes! Whatever could it be? 


Laurel: I'm just kidding! ^_^ Goodbye! 
Tret: Farewell... 


*The group leaves Kolima Forest and heads through the 
Bilibin Barricade* 


Man 1: Ah! It's those people! 

Man 2: Look, Jill, it's the people who saved you! 

Jill: Oh... it really is you! 

Isaac: Huh? Oh... that tree... 

Jill: For saving my life, | wish to give you a thank you gift. 
*Jill gave Isaac a Hard Nut* 

Garet: | thought Jill was a woman. 

Mia: *SMACK* 

Director: Any more nut jokes and you will have to answer to 
my legion of 

fanged purple bunnies. Understand? *waves coffee mug 
threateningly* 


Garet: *rubbing sore cheek* Y-yes... 


Isaac: But the nut jokes were funny... *sigh* Oh well. Thanks 
for the gift. 


Ivan: Sheesh, | don't get what's so funny about the dumb 
jokes. 


Mia: That's what | like about you, Ivan. You're mature and 
intelligent. 


Isaac/Garet: T_T 


*The group heads to Bilibin and toward the palace for 
absolutely no reason* 


Soldier: You! You're under arrest! 
Isaac: Oh, crap. 


Garet: Does that mean we have to see Lord McCoy again? 
D= 


Ivan: Hopefully he's not wearing a kilt. 
Mia: | also hope he's not calling us all laddies again. 
*The Adepts are led into Lord McCoy's room* 


Lord McCoy: Oh, it's yeh laddies. Do yeh realise what | have 
gone through since 

that awful joke? That soldier told everyone | was a 
homosexual pedo for showing mah 

nads to young boys, and now mah wahf has left me, also 
because | said, nay, | would 

build no palace for her! | demand an apology! 


Garet: Ivan, apologise. 
Ivan: ... I'm sorry. *doesn't actually look sorry* 
Isaac: Uh... so, we're under arrest? 


Mia: I'm sure you can find someone better than that awful, 
spoilt woman. 


Lord McCoy: But... mah sweetums! ;_; ... Eh, I still have mah 
sheep to keep me 
company. They keep me warm at night... 


Garet: You let them sleep in your bed?! 


Mia: Uh, haven't we got something more important to talk 
about? 


Lord McCoy: So... yeh saved Kolima, did yeh not? 
Isaac: That's right. 

Lord McCoy: Even though yeh promised not to go? 
Garet: Oh, I'm always breaking promises... 

Lord McCoy: Thank yew. 

Ivan: So... we're not in trouble or anything? 


Lord McCoy: Nay. Please go with that soldier to receive your 
reward for 
saving Kolima, brave laddies. 


Mia: I'M NOT A LADDY! 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia follow the soldier into a room full 
of treasure chests* 


Soldier: Please pick a chest. 
Garet: We only get one? D= 
Ivan: Don't be greedy, Garet... 


Isaac: Eenie meenie miney mo... ... That one! *opens it, only 
to find that it 
is in fact a Mimic* Yikes! 


Soldier: You are always welcome in the palace of Lord McCoy. 
*leaves* 


*The group fights the Mimic and defeats it. They then leave 
Bilibin, passing 

through Kolima on the way. Of course, it's back to normal. 
They then head south.* 


7. Chapter 7 
Notes for the Chapter: 


Fuchin Temple, the Orb of Force... this can only mean 
one thing. An overload of Star Wars references. 


[Studio] 


Director: | had an interesting idea. Would you like to hear it? 
Mia: Oh, you have an idea, Mr Director? 


Ivan: This doesn't have something to do with Star Wars, 
does it? 


Director: Why, yes. Yes, it does! 
Garet: D= I'm so tired of the Force jokes... *sigh* 
Isaac: You're not the only one... 


Director: Mia, why don't you wear your hair in some sort of 
really 

bad style? Maybe some ugly buns? Or put a weird looking 
fan shaped 

thing in it! 


Mia: seeen WHAT?! 
Garet: Why the heck would you want her to do that? 


Director: Well, look at the Star Wars ladies! They all look like 
they had blind hairdressers or something! 


Ivan: Sheba must have a blind hairdresser too... 
Isaac: Really, Archibald, that's not necessary. 
Garet: Yeah. Shut the heck up, Napoleon. 


Director: *silently fumes, growls and cracks coffee mug* 


[Fuchin Temple and Mogall Forest] 


*The Adepts are standing at the Kolima Bridge* 
Man: Oh! Hey, why do I even have this bridge up anyway? 


Mia: To control people, and tell them where they can and 
can't go? 


Man: Yes! That's exactly it! *moves lever* | mean, who am | 
to tell 
people if they can cross a bridge or not? 


*Bridge slams down perilously close to Isaac* 
Isaac: ACK!!! What are you trying to do? Kill me?! 


Garet: Isaac, it's common sense to make sure you'll well out 
of 
the way, you know... 


Isaac: But... but... it came down so fast! ;_; 
Mia: *sigh* Anyway, let's keep moving before this crazy 


dictator 
wannabe changes his mind. 


Ivan: | wholeheartedly agree... 
*The group continues on and reaches the Fuchin Temple* 


Garet: *reads a sign* Hmm... Fuc...kin' Temple? What kind of 
aname 
is that?! 


Ivan: It says Fuchin, Garet. Foo-shin... with an H, not a K. 
Garet: Oh... just, the sign's kinda hard to read... 


Mia: *sigh* | mean, really! You couldn't have such a vulgar 
name for 
this place in an E rated game! 


Isaac: Why don't we ask that monk over there? Hey, monk! 
Monk: ... Uh? 
Isaac: Is this place really named Fuchin Temple? 


Monk: Of course it is! What a silly question! *coughs 
nervously* 


Isaac: Then... the h isn't actually a substitute for the letter 
k? 


Mia: Isaac! 


Monk: What?! This isn't a brothel at all! Why would you even 
say that? 


Garet: Uh, he never said anything about a brothel... 
Monk: Um... er... ooh! A fish! *jumps into the lake* 


Ivan: That... was random... 


Mia: -_- Why don't we go inside that temple now? 


*The group enters the Temple to find a man silently sitting 
with eyes closed 
and ignoring them* 


Garet: Oh, look. Another monk. *pokes* 

Monk: ...... 

Garet: Huh? Hello? *raps on head* 

Monk: 1... 

Ivan: | think he's ignoring us. 

Monk: 1... 

Isaac: Mia, try putting some ice down his back! 
Mia: Uh... alright. =/ *does so* 

Monk: 1... 

Mia: He didn't even flinch! 

Garet: Hmm. Hey, try taking off your dress for him, Mia! 
Mia: *slaps Garet* | will do no such thing! 
Garet: Owie... ;_; 

Isaac: Maybe he's in a coma. 

Ivan: Hmm... | know! *reads the monk's mind* 
Monk: !!! You! Did you read my mind just now? 


Ivan: Wahhh! He's an Adept too?! 


Garet: Apparently so. 


Monk: Called Nyunpa, | am! Starving myself to death in 
order to attain 

enlightenment, | am. You people... something special about 
you, | sense. 


Mia: He's seriously starving himself to death? 
Isaac: Crazy guy. 


Nyunpa: A special power, you can claim. Curious about it, 
are you not? 


Isaac: No. 


Nyunpa: *reads his mind* Lies! Lies and slander! This power, 
you actually 
wish to get! 


Garet: Well, if it could help us on our quest, | Suppose we 
would like 
to have it. 


Ivan: He reads minds too? ... 

Nyunpa: Then, let you claim it, | will, young padawans. 
Garet: What's a... panda wan? 

Mia: | think he said padawan. Whatever it is. 

Nyunpa: To become proper Jedi, required is this power. 
Ivan: What is a Jedi? 


Isaac: | think this guy's on something. 


Garet: He sure speaks strangely too... 
Nyunpa: The force, you must master! 

Isaac: ... Force? 

Ivan: Seriously? 

Nyunpa: The quest of Force, go on and do it! 
Mia: | don't think we have a choice... 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia go outside and proceed to the 
waterfall* 


Man by waterfall: Ah, the young padawans. You may now 
undertake the 
quest of Force. Please go on. *steps aside* 


Isaac: | still don't know what a padawan is... 


Garet: There's probably no such thing. The guy didn't seem 
to be all 
there, if you Know what | mean. 


Ivan: Indeed, he did seem a bit strange. 


Mia: Anyway, I'm curious about this Force, so let's go and do 
it. | don't 
think we will become Jedi, though. Whatever that is. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia enter the cave and are surprised 
to find that 

it is actually a very futuristic looking place. They see four 
lightsabers 

on the floor in front of them.* 


Mia: Are we supposed to use these? 


Garet: But we have our own weapons! We don't need this 
junk. 


Ivan: Yeah. *tries to move on, but is stopped by a magical 
barrier* Oof! 


Electronic voice: You cannot proceed without the 
lightsabers! 


Isaac: This place creeps me out already. Let's just use these 
things then. 


Mia: I'll take the blue one! *grabs it* 

Isaac: I'll take this yellow one. *takes* 

Garet: I'm gonna take the red one. *does so* 

Ivan: Looks like I'm left with the purple one. *picks it up* 


*The group proceeds through the many chambers of the 
strange and futuristic 

cave, chopping up monsters with the lightsabers. At one 
point, they are stopped 

by the most horrifying thing to ever exist... well, almost.* 


Thing: Mesa most annoying thing ever! Mesa gonna annoy 
you all to death! *is 

suddenly hit by an onslaught of coffee mugs, hot coffee and 
rabid purple 

rabbits that quickly chew him to death* ACK! *dies* 


Director: Who... the hell... put... Jar Jar FREAKING BINKS in 
here?! 


Isaac: Huh? The thing had a name? 


Garet: We really have no idea! 


Ivan: It's probably the Wise One's doing. Ask him. 


Mia: Amazing... | actually had the urge to kill something for 
the second time 
in my entire life. 


Isaac: What was the first time? 


Mia: When Alex betrayed me. | wanted to kill him. Actually, | 
still do. 


Ivan: Yikes... O_O; 


Director: | am going to have a good talk with that one-eyed 
rock... anyway, 
keep going! 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia continue through the cave. 
Unfortunately, they 

are careless and end up walking on spikes in one particularly 
dark room.* 


Isaac: Ow! Ow! Ow! *hops* 

Garet: | knew | should have provided some light! *winces* 
Ivan: Who put these spikes here? ; ; 

Mia: Owowow... T_T 


*After even more walking, the Adepts finally reach a room 
with a floating orb* 


Isaac: Huh? A floating orb? 
Garet: | guess we should take it. 


Ivan: Oh, could that be the Force? 


Mia: I think it's actually called the Orb of Force. 


Isaac: Well, we've got it now, so let's get out of here. 
*pockets Orb* 


*Suddenly, a bunch of droids run into the room and attack* 
Electronic voice: Use... the... Force! 

Isaac: *uses Orb of Force, but of course it's useless* Uh? 
Garet: Let's just use Psynergy! 


Ivan: *stabs at droids with lightsaber* What is that 
electronic voice 
going on about anyway? 


Electronic Voice: No... use... the... *ozzt* ... use... the FORK-k- 
k... 
*splutter, screech* 


Isaac: Huh, I guess it's malfunctioning... 


Ivan: It said to use the fork, so... *stabs droid with kitchen 
fork* 


Mia: Uh... | don't think so... 
Electronic Voice: *bzz bzzzt!* For-k! Wark! Wark! 
Isaac: Wark? =/ 


Chocobo: Wark! *runs in out of nowhere and _ pecks 
remaining droids* 


Mia: A Chocobo! How cute! 


Garet: This thing is no longer making sense... 


Director: | want to die... ... how much coffee should | drink? 
Electronic voice: *screech* ... *BOOM!* 

Ivan: It's dead. 

Isaac: Let's get out of this place... oh, yeah, got to get a 
Djinni 

somewhere first. Let's do that. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia leave after getting the Djinni and 
of course 
discard the lightsabers* 


Man by waterfall: Ah! You have attained Force! Go to see 
Nyunpa now! 


Garet: Do we have to? D= 

Ivan: | guess we should... 

Man: Hurry, he is waiting for you, padawans! 
Mia: Stop calling us padawans! 

Isaac: Yeah! We're Adepts, not padawans! 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia go inside the temple to see 
Nyunpa* 


Nyunpa: Excellent! Mastered the Force, you have! Jedi, you 
now are! 
Rest, | will! *closes eyes* 


Garet: ... Did anything he just said make sense? 


Isaac: Well, | think | got that he wanted to sleep. 


Mia: He called us Jedi. We aren't Jedi, are we? 
Ivan: Of course not, Mia. The man's insane! 


Isaac: Let's leave him to his insane delusions now and move 
on. 


Garet: Finally! I've had it with this whole stupid place! 


*Ilsaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia leave Fuchin Temple and proceed 
into the 
Mogall Forest* 


Ape: O_O *runs away* 

Isaac: Huh? Was that a monkey? 
Ivan: No, | think it was an ape. 
Isaac: ... Is there a difference? 


Ivan: Yes, apes are different to monkeys just like 
chimpanzees, gorillas, 

baboons and orangutans are also different. | swear that was 
an ape. 


Isaac: They are all monkeys to me, Ivan. 


Ivan: Suit yourself. But if you wish to refer to them all as one 
thing, 
then please use the term "simian". 


Mia: Ivan! Come on! We have more important things to do 
than argue about 
what to call animals! 


Garet: We must chase after that ape! 


Mia: Ugh... you people are obsessed with these monkeys all 
of a sudden. 


Isaac: I'm not obsessed! ._. 


*The group pursues the ape through the Mogall Forest, 
grabbing a Venus Djinni 
along the way and finally get close to the exit* 


Garet: | think we lost the ape... 

Mia: Why were we even chasing it anyway? 

Ivan: Probably because we had nothing better to do. 
Isaac: At least we don't seem to have got lost... 

Mia: Maybe it did lead us through the forest... 

Garet: *sigh* | was hoping we could catch it. 

Ivan: But, why? 


Garet: | was going to keep it as a pet, call it Squishy, and it 
would be 
my Squishy! 


Isaac: Keep an APE as a PET? Are you nuts? 
Mia: Huh? What's that banging? 


Ivan: | think it's coming from that huge tree stump behind 
US... 


*A huge ape with a toaster on its head and a black cloak 
suddenly jumps 


out of the stump and roars* 

Mia: Ahhh! 

Garet: Whoah, that's a really big ape... 
Ape: | am Darth Ape! *beats on chest* 
Ivan: Darth Ape? Seriously? 


Darth Ape: | will take over the world and destroy 
humankind! The world 
Shall be run by apes! Bwahahahahaha! 


Isaac: Oh, great. Yet another lunatic professing its desire to 
take 

over the world. What's so great about world domination 
anyway? 


Ivan: People like the feeling of raw power within their hands, 
| guess. 
*throws forks at Darth Ape* These things are pretty nifty! 


Darth Ape: Ow! Ow! Ow! ; ; 

Mia: Go! Chocobo! 

*The chocobo charges and frenziedly pecks Darth Ape* 
Ivan: Wait, you kept it? 

Mia: Isn't it cute? 

Chocobo: Wark! *pecks* 


Darth Ape: Get this thing off me! 


Garet: *sigh* Does anybody take battling seriously 
anymore? *attacks with 
fire Psynergy* 


Darth Ape: Maybe world domination isn't so easy after all... 


Isaac: This is it, Darth Ape! *holds up Orb of Force* | will 
defeat you 

right now and put an end to your dreams of world 
domination! 


Mia: Isaac, that thing's useless! 

Isaac: Huh? Oh, | forgot. 

Darth Ape: | don't think you want to kill me. 
Isaac: Why not? 

Darth Ape: Because | am your father. 

Isaac: Nice try. *summons Judgment* 


Darth Ape: ACK! *collapses in pain and looks at lvan* Hama 
iS your- 


Garet: Hey! *stabs Darth Ape* No spoiling! 
Darth Ape: *dies* 
Ivan: Isaac, he really wasn't your father, was he? 


Isaac: Of course not. My father is currently pretending to be 
dead in some 
snowy cold place- WAH! *is now dripping with coffee* 


Director: Great, now | have to brew more coffee... 


Garet: Sheesh, Isaac, you know you're not supposed to spoil 
the next game! 


Isaac: | know, I know. | just got carried away, that's all... 


Mia: Oh, what's this? *picks up shiny, blue thingy* Oh, the 
Douse Drop. 


Ivan: Well, now the ape stuff is out of the way, let's get 
moving... 


Garet: | hope the rest of our journey is going to be a little 
saner... 


Isaac: But that would be no fun! We must have randomness 
and insanity! 


Ivan: Randomness and insanity for the win! 


8. Chapter 8 
Notes for the Chapter: 


There wasn't a lot | could come up with for Xian and 
Altin... 


[Studio] 


Director: | had a talk with the Wise One... 

Garet: Hey, what happened to your arm? 

Director: ... |... er... fell down the stairs... 

Ivan: *reads Director's mind* You're lying! 

Mia: Huh? Ivan, what happened? 

Ivan: Seems that the Wise One really loves Jar Jar Binks, and 
didn't quite 

appreciate the Director insulting him so much and 
destroying him. 

Director: T_T How can anyone LIKE that freak? 


Isaac: | guess you've learned not to cross the Wise One. The 
hard way. =/ 


Garet: Look on the bright side. At least you weren't left for 
dead ona 
sinking mountain like that jerk Alex. 


Mia: *sigh* | wish | could have seen that... 


Ivan: You're scary, Mia... 


[Xian and Altin] 


*Isaac and company walk into Altin and are greeted by a 
random person* 


Person: You are very welcome to Xian. 
Ivan: Uh... thanks? 


Person: In Xian, we have dojo. You go to see dojo and greet 
Master Feh. 


Garet: What, is Master Feh the mayor or something? 
Isaac: Why do we have to go and see him? 

Mia: Is it even vital to the plot? 

Person: | suggest that you go see Master Feh in dojo now. 
Ivan: Erm... do we have a choice? 

Garet: | like having choices... 


Person: There is no choice for you! *looks insane and 
somehow drags all four 
of them to the dojo* 


Isaac: Heeeellllp! 


Mia: Why is this mean person dragging us? ; ; 


Garet: I'm scared! D= 
Ivan: How are we even being dragged all at once? 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia are thrown into the dojo where 
people are beating 

each other up and taking out their fury on inanimate 
objects* 


Ivan: | hope they don't hurt us... 
Garet: Chill, lvan, we have Psynergy, remember? 
Mia: Yeah. We have the advantage... | hope. 


Isaac: So, where is this Feh then? What kind of a name is 
Feh? 


Garet: A silly one... 


Isaac: | bet when it was time for the mother to name him, 
she was really 

annoyed and was all "Feh! Who cares?" or something, so 
they named him Feh. 


Ivan: You're an idiot, Isaac... 

Mia: -_- He's not good at humour... 

Isaac: T_T Why do you mock me?! 

Some person: Have you come to push over the tree? 
Mia: Actually, we came to... 

Ivan: You mean that stump thingy over there? 


Some person: That is correct. Will you push tree? 


Isaac: Uh, okay then. *walks over and pushes the tree over* 
Some person: No! No! Do not use hands, warrior! 
Garet: Eh...? 


Isaac: I'm meant to push it over without using my hands at 
all? 


Ivan: I'm sure you can figure something out, Isaac! 

Mia: Give it a try! 

Isaac: *stands on line* Hmm, let's see... 

Voice: Luke! Use the Force! 

Garet: He's Isaac, not Luke... 

Mia: Gah! Not more Star Wars! *runs screaming from dojo* 


Ivan: *sigh* Someone is obviously not tired of Star Wars 
references. 


Isaac: Oh! Force! *uses Force on tree stump and it falls over* 
Everyone in dojo: *GAAAAAAASP* 

Isaac: ... Did | do something wrong? 

Garet: They look pretty surprised. You did just use Psynergy. 
Mia: *returns to dojo* | got a new Mercury Djinni! 


Some person: | will now go and get Master Feh. *walks to 
door* 


Door: *opens suddenly* 


Some person: Wahhh! It opened by itself! Mommy!!! 


Feizhi: *steps out* The voices in my head are saying | am 
Queen of 
Xian! Everyone, treat me like a queen or I shall behead you! 


Ivan: Wouldn't Empress be more appropriate? Xian's based 
off China 
after all... 


Feizhi: Do not mock me! 

Garet: Man, that Fy-zee really is crazy... 

Isaac: It's pronounced Fay-jurr, Garet. 

Garet: ... Oh. 

Feh: Feizhi, hold on! What is making you so angry? 


Feizhi: | am not angry. The voices in my head are also telling 
me to 
kill so | must prepare. 


Feh: W-what?! *backs away in alarm* 


Feizhi: But first, the voices in my head would like me to go 
and save 
Hsu, who is in great danger. 


Feh: You worry too much, Feizhi. Hsu is absolutely fine. 


Feizhi: The voices in my head... they were right about a 
forest appearing 
overnight, were they not? 


Feh: Uh... 


Feizhi: And then the voices warned me of flooding in Altin 
and that 
happened as well! 


Feh: That's true... 

Feizhi: Therefore, | am going to find Hsu! 

Feh: There is no need to- 

Feizhi: You are a stubborn old man! *leaves* 
People in dojo: ZOMG! 

Ivan: Someone needs to treat her for psychosis. 
Garet: Yeah, before she actually kills someone... 


Mia: She didn't really look like the kind of person who would 
actually 
kill anybody, though. 


Isaac: So, that's Feh, huh? Gosh, | can see his nose really 
clearly 
all the way over here. It's huge... 


Mia: Isaac! Don't be so rude! 

Feh: ... Who pushed this tree stump over? 

Isaac: | did. 

Some person: He pushed it over without using his hands! 
Feh: Interesting. Show me how you did it. 


Some person: *puts tree stump back* 


Isaac: Um, okay... *uses Force again* 


Feh: Hmm... something was different about this... your 
power. Where did 
you get it? 


Isaac: From a crazy old man in Fuchin Temple. 


Feh: Master Nyunpa, then? Then, that must be Ki... not Chi. | 
learned Chi 
from Master Hama of Lama Temple. 


Garet: So, are they different? 


Feh: Chi is using the body. Ki is using the mind. Something 
like that. 


Ivan: Uh... okay. 
Mia: Well, let's go now... 
Isaac: | agree. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia exit the dojo and leave Xian. 
They then 
proceed to Alpine Crossing where Feizhi is.* 


Feizhi: Hsu! Hsu! |, Feizhi, the great Empress of Xian, 
command you 
to show yourself at once! Where are you anyway? 


Garet: What, so she's an Empress now? 


Ivan: | don't get it. Why would this Hsu guy be here? There 
are nothing 
but rocks everywhere. 


Isaac: Um... are you alright? 


Feizhi: Warrior... do you think I should return to Xian? 


Isaac: Nah, you can stay right here and yell until you're 
hoarse. I'm sure 
it's a lot of fun. 


Feizhi: ... Yeah. HSUUUUUU!!! 

Garet: Maybe you should try yelling for 'Ulmuch' instead. 
Ivan: Maybe he's not even here... 

Mia: Well, it doesn't look like there's anything we can do. 
Isaac: Let's keep going and leave her there... 

*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia proceed to Altin* 

Ivan: Ooh! A lake! 

Garet: But why are there houses in a lake? 


Mia: The people standing around don't look very happy 
either. 


Ivan: This place is landlocked too. Where could the water 
have come from? 


Isaac: Hmmm... *reads a sign* Welcome to Altin Lake, once a 
mere town. It 

used to be a simple mining town, but now it is a vast lagoon 
of monster spit. 

We have our beautiful Guardian Statues to thank for this. 


Garet: Eww... monster spit? 


Mia: The statues are behind this? 


Ivan: Then we'd better find the statues and teach them a 
lesson! 


Isaac: Sure! Let's go find them! 
*The group finds the first Living Statue* 
Living Statue: *runs away* 


*They give chase and find it spewing water. Well, until they 
battle it 
and it tragically dies.* 


Ivan: A Frost Jewel? 

Mia: | guess it's useful... if l'm not using the right Djinn... 
Isaac: Don't complain. It's free, isn't it? 

Garet: Free stuff is good! 

*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia continue exploring the mines, 
riding on the 

rail cart, beating up a couple more Living Statues, getting 


another Mercury 
Djinni until...* 


Isaac: Oh, another log. Guess | should use Force again. 
Garet: | have a bad feeling about this... D= 
Ivan: What's wrong, Garet? 


Mia: A bad feeling? It could just be those berries you 
thought it would 
be a good idea to eat on the way here. 


Garet: No, | definitely think... 


Isaac: *uses Force and knocks log over* 

*Cue ominous rumbling* 

Mia: Uh oh... this isn't good... 

Garet: | told you so! 

Ivan: *reads sign* Hey, this sign says not to hit the wall! 
Isaac: Ack! A boulder is about to fall on our heads! 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia run screaming from the boulder 
and narrowly 
escape as it creates a huge hole in the ground* 


Garet: Were you trying to get us killed, Isaac?! 


Isaac: ;_; It's not my fault... Ivan should have read the sign 
sooner! 


Ivan: Oh, that's right! Blame me for it, why don't you? 
Mia: Look! This hole seems to go somewhere! 
Isaac: We can climb down these cart tracks... 
Ivan: There might be something down there. 


*Isaac and co go down the hole and wander along the tunnel 
until they 
come across a Hydros Statue* 


Hydros Statue: Hey, guess what! | have the same name as 
the King of 
Lemuria! Isn't that awesome? 


Ivan: Uh... that's nice. Can we open that chest behind you? 


Hydros Statue: Uh... no, you can't. 

Mia: But why? 

Hydros: It came to me! My own, my love... gollum, gollum. 
Ivan: We want what's inside that chest! 

Hydros: Noooo! My precious! Gollum! 


Isaac: Stop making that stupid swallowing noise and get out 
of the way! 


Garet: | think we'll have to fight him. 

*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia fight the Hydros Statue.* 
Hydros Statue: No... precious... we're slain. *dies* 
Isaac: *opens the chest* Look! A Lift Gem! 

Garet: Awesome! 


Ivan: Now we can get out of this place! 


9. Chapter 9 
Notes for the Chapter: 
Lama Temple is next... Clearly, it needs moar llamas. 


[Studio] 


Director: Remember to wrap up warm, everyone. 
Mia: I'm always wrapped up warm for some reason. 
Ivan: Hm? Why do we have to? 


Director: Again, we somehow transformed the Lamakan 
Desert into a 
place of freezing temperatures and snow. 


Garet: Aw, man... | don't know which is more annoying... 


Isaac: Extremes suck. 


[Lama Temple and Lamakan Desert] 


Mia: Oh, look, there's a temple up ahead. 
Ivan: There are monks meditating too. 
Garet: | wonder what they are thinking about... 


Ivan: I'll find out! *reads the monks' minds* 


Monk 1: It's been ages since I've ever had any sex. Being a 
monk 

isn't so fun. Hey, that guy sitting next to me isn't so bad 
looking. 

Monk 2: That guy keeps staring at me. | wonder if he fancies 
me? 

Well, I've got a nice little dagger secreted in my robes if he 
tries 

anything. Nobody has suspected I'm a mass murderer 


disguised as a monk. 
Muahahahaha... 


Monk 3: | want to see Master Hama's tits... 


Ivan: *stops reading minds* | think it's better you don't 
know. 


Garet: | guess they must get bored meditating... 

Mia: But it's very peaceful. 

Garet: Exactly... 

Isaac: Well, let's go and see what's inside the temple... 
Ivan: Lama Temple, huh? Wonder if there are llamas? 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia enter the temple to see a flock of 
llamas 
walking around and spitting everywhere* 


Mia: *is hit with llama spit* Eww! 
Garet: This place stinks! 


Ivan: Be careful. There's Ilama poop everywhere. 


Man: Please be quiet. Master Hama is meditating. 


Isaac: How can she meditate among all this humming? What 
is that 
annoying humming anyway? 


Ivan: It's the llamas. They don't seem that happy to see us. 


Hama: *turns around* | have been waiting for you, Isaac and 
company... 


*Isaac and co. walk over* 
Isaac: How do you know my name? 
Garet: Was she... expecting us? 


Mia: Sounds like it... but how could she have known we were 
coming? 


Hama: | expected to see you soon. | Know of your quest after 
all. 


Isaac: Oh, yeah, the quest... what was it again? 

Ivan: The quest to find eternal cheese... 

Garet: It's to stop the lighthouses from being lit, idiots! 
Mia: | wouldn't mind getting eternal cheese... 


Garet: Neither would I, but that's not the purpose of the 
quest. 


Ivan: Cheese... 


Isaac: Mmm... *drools* 


Hama: | am a Jupiter Adept, just like Ivan. 


Ivan: It would probably have been completely obvious what 
with the 

Jupiter Djinn complementing my Psynergy abilities and such, 
but I'm 

going to sound like an idiot and say I'm not a Jupiter Adept 
instead. 


Hama: You are, though you may not yet know it... 
Mia: It is a bit obvious, isn't it? 

Garet: You'd have to be slower than ME to not realise! 
Ivan: T_T 

Hama: You have the power to read minds, correct? 
Ivan: Yeah. 


Hama: That ability is unique to Jupiter Adepts. As is the 
power to 
see the future. 


Isaac: Wow! That sounds pretty cool. 
Garet: Yeah, it does... 

Mia: Can Ivan learn that ability? 
Hama: He already has, Mia. 

Mia: O_0;;; 

Ivan: Uh... | don't think I have... 


Hama: You do, you are simply not aware of it. 


Garet: Jupiter's power must be amazing if it can let you see 
the future. 


Hama: Oh, but Ivan can learn an even greater power! 
Isaac: Really? 


Hama: It is called Reveal. Ivan, you will need that power to 
cross the 

evil, deadly Lamakan Desert. Once, it was a simple, sandy 
desert, but now 

it is a freezing place covered in snow. 


Garet: Is that possible? 
Isaac: Apparently. 


Hama: Reveal will allow you to find hot springs that the 
untrained eye 
Cannot see. 


Mia: Can't you see them normally? 
Hama: Do you know what a mirage is? 
Garet: | don't. D= 


Hama: They are illusions which prevent you from seeing 
things clearly. 


Isaac: Ohh... | guess we do need Reveal then. 


Garet: | bet Felix and the others are way ahead of us now. 
*sigh* 


Hama: Felix bears a terrible fate, a burden | would not wish 
on any other 
man. And, no, it's not putting up with Kraden. 


Garet: Oh, right. Because that's totally what | was thinking. 
Isaac: Garet! Sheesh... 
Ivan: How did they manage to cross the Lamakan? 


Hama: Saturos and Menardi cannot feel the cold, so it would 
be no problem 
for them. That, or that Alex guy warped them all across. 


Mia: It's so unfair... they get the easy route... why can't one 
of us 
have a warping ability? 


Hama: Because your Jupiter Adept is inferior. 
Ivan: Hey! ; ; 

Garet: Can you teach Ivan Reveal? 

Hama: =/ Well... 

Mia: What's the matter? 


Hama: A long time ago, | tried to pass a power down to a girl 
who was not an 
Adept. But, as time passed, | saw no change in the girl. 


Feizhi: *bursts in* No! There was change! 
Llamas: Blaaaah! *all crazily spit on Feizhi* 
Feizhi: Waaaa! *shields self from spit* ;_; 
Hama: Llamas! Enough! 


Feizhi: Master Hama... | sensed it! 


Hama: Sensed what? 

Feizhi: Hsu! Where is Hsu? 

Hama: He left this place ages ago... 

Feizhi: But he never returned to Xian... 
Hama: Hmm... the boulders in the mountain! 
Isaac: Who put them there anyway? 


Hama: Saturos and Menardi did. Feizhi, how did you awaken 
your power? 


Feizhi: Some sparkly gem hit me in the head and then there 
were 
voices in my head speaking to me and stuff. 


Hama: | see. So, it worked after all. We must hurry to Hsu's 
aid! *runs 

to door* Oh, and Ivan, I'm glad to see you've grown to be a 
strong, 

yoing boy. *leaves* 


Garet: Huh? Ivan, do you and Hama know each other? 
Ivan: No... but she doesn't seem like a complete stranger... 
Mia: She forgot to teach Reveal! 


Hama: *rushes back in* Whoops, almost forgot. *teaches 
Reveal to Ilvan* 
There you go. *leaves again* 


Garet: Well, we'd better hurry after Felix and the others 
now... 


Isaac: Why is it always Felix? He's not even the leader! 
Garet: ... 


Mia: Shouldn't we help Hama and Feizhi? Hsu could be ina 
lot of trouble. 


Garet: But we have to hurry... 


Isaac: Well, we might as well help. The Golden Ring might 
be useful in 
the next game... 


Garet: Eh... whatever you decide... 


Mia: Then let's help them! ^_^ 


Isaac: ... 


Ivan: *blinks* Oh, sorry, | was lost in my thoughts there. 
Well, uh, let's 
go then, | guess... 


*Everyone leaves and heads to Altin Crossing, where they 
find Hama and Feizhi, 
as well as Hsu underneath a rock* 


Feizhi: Silly Hsu! What are you doing lying under a rock? 
Hsu: *screams in pain* 
Hama: The rock obviously fell on him... 


Isaac: Hmm... what should we do? Ooh, | Know. *uses Lift on 
rock* 


Feizhi: The rock! It floats! 
Hama: Hurry, Feizhi, we must pull Hsu free... 
*Hama and Feizhi pull Hsu free of the rock* 


Feizhi: *is all starry eyed* Thank you, warrior! The voices in 
my head 
say that you are totally awesome! 


Isaac: Uh... okay then... 

Mia: She really is insane... 

*Back at Lama Temple* 

Hama: Thank you all for helping us out. 

Ivan: Um... about before... 

Hama: *looks shifty eyed* Y-yes? 

Ivan: When you said I'd grown into a strong, young man, 


what were you 
talking about? 


Hama: | have no idea! =D *disappears back inside temple* 
Garet: Uh...? 
Mia: That was strange. 


Ivan: Well, I'm sure she'll tell me eventually. It's just a 
feeling 
that | have. 


Garet: But the curiosity is killing me! D= 

Isaac: Don't bug him, Garet... 

Mia: Shouldn't we hurry on now? 

Isaac: Alright. To the desert! 

*Everyone goes to the Lamakan Desert* 

Mia: Ack! It's... freezing... 

Ivan: | can't feel my fingers anymore... 

Garet: Where are those springs? 

*Many hours are wasted finding hot springs, having snowball 
fights, building 

a snowman or two, and Ivan, Garet and Mia of course say 


things over and over 
to annoy Isaac, and they find a Jupiter Djinni. Eventually...* 


Isaac: l-ivan... *teeth chatter* Use R-reveal! 
Ivan: Ok-k-kay! *does so and reveals a Manticore* 


Mia: Oh, great. Another boss. Maybe this should warm us up. 


Manticore: Roooaaarrr! 


*The group fights the Manticore and defeats it. They hurry 
through the tunnel 
in relief, and finally find themselves outside the mountains.* 


Isaac: Ahh... it's so warm... 

Ivan: | missed this warmth... 

Garet: | never want to go through that place again... 
Mia: It was awfully chilly. Worse than Imil... 


*Random missed Djinn, as well as Sap appear out of 
nowhere and join* 


Isaac: THat was random... 

Garet: Well, it's not like the author can remember every 
single Djinn 

location in the world. She's too lazy to look them up. 


Ivan: Onwards to Kalay! 


10. Chapter 10 
Notes for the Chapter: 


And now, for this chapter... the Karagol Sea is even more 
dangerous! 


[Studio] 


Director: Alright, everybody! Lifejackets on! 

Garet: What?! We're going swimming? I hate swimming... 
Isaac: You mean you can't even swim... 

Garet: Well, yeah... that's true. 

Ivan: But what for? Is it to do with the ship? 

Mia: Oh great... not that again... 


Isaac: D= | guess we have no choice... 


[Tolbi-bound Ship] 


*The group walk into Kalay* 


Ivan: Uh... *twitches* 


Mia: What's wrong? 


Ivan: Nothing... just that it's Kalay... 

Garet: Well, what's so bad about that? 

Ivan: That. *points at the palace* 

Isaac: Oh? The palace? 

Ivan: Something terrifying lives there. It never sleeps. Well, 
Okay, | 

think it does sleep, but it is still terrifying. 

Garet: What is this thing already?! 

Mia: Oh, look. There's a Mars Djinni there! 

Mars Djinni: Get me away from that palace! ;_; *joins Garet* 
Garet: ... Uh. Okay... 


Ivan: Lady. Layana. 


*A chill wind blows past as Ivan utters the name, but of 
course, it is 
simply mere coincidence. Or, is it?* 


Isaac: Oh, a woman? 

Ivan: Her temper is likened to that of seventy storms. She is 
positively 

scary on one of her bad days. If Hammet's really been 


kidnapped, then 
she might not be in such a good mood so... 


Mia: Then, what should we do? 


Ivan: We'll just stay at the inn then leave. 


Garet: You don't even want to see her? 
Ivan: Maybe later... 


*The group stays at the Kalay Inn for the night. In the 
morning, they get 
up and leave Kalay.* 


Isaac: Hmm? Weren't we meant to see a boring, pointless, 
super-long scene 

with several people going on and on about missing 
passengers or something? 


Director: | cut it! Quit complaining! 


Garet: Well, that's awesome! | always wanted to go over and 
set them all 
on fire just to shut them up! 


Mia: *sigh* 
Ivan: Um, right... let's go to the ship now. 
*The group goes onward to the Kalay Dock.* 


Random person: Oh noes! The Silk Road is blocked! 
Noooooo! 


Mia: Silk Road? Oh, that gap there with all the rocks? Well, 
why don't 
they just clear away the rocks then? 


Ivan: | guess they are lazy and would rather whine about 
having to go 

on a ship instead. Honestly... there's plenty of people here. 
They could 

clear the blockage easily enough. 


Garet: Yeah, and with our Psynergy, surely we should be able 
to help out 
as well. We've got Lift, and Force, for example... 


Isaac: The game wants us to go the hard way. 


Ivan: Well, that's true. It still smacks of sheer laziness 
though... 


Garet: Lazy people suck... 
Mia: Let's just go on the ship, okay? 


Isaac: *goes to look at blockage* Hey! There's a Venus Djinni 
on the 

other side! | want it! *frantically clambers over the blockage 
and 

somehow gets on the other side* 


Garet: Isaac! What are you doing? 
Ivan: | never knew he was so skilled at rock climbing. 


Mia: That's another thing. Why doesn't anybody attempt to 
climb the 
rocks either? | guess it is a little dangerous though... 


Isaac: Yay! | got a new Venus Djinni! This rocks! 

Garet: *sigh* You really need to learn patience, you know. 
Ivan: Um, Isaac, I'm almost afraid to ask, but... 

Isaac: Yes? ^_^ 


Ivan: You are coming back over to this side, aren't you? 


Isaac: Of course not. Happy sailing! *walks away* | think I'll 
just 

walk to Tolbi. 

Director: Curse you, Isaac! *smashes coffee mugs in rage* 
Mia: Isaac! ._. How mean... 

Ivan: By not wanting to sail with us and help fight monsters, 
ee Isaac is the lazy one... 

Garet: We'll be Kraken food... 

Mia: Don't worry... we'll be fine. | think. 

*The trio walks to the ship* 

Big Muscly Guy: | ain't letting you on 'til you buy tickets! 
Garet: Ugh... 

Ivan: I'll go buy them... -_- 

Mia: *makes big, pleading eyes* Pleeeeaaaase? 

Ivan: *rushes to ticket house* 

Big Muscly Guy: NO. 

Garet: Let us on or I'll set you on fire. 

Big Muscly Guy: ... No. 

Mia: ;_; Please? 


Big Muscly Guy: NO! 


Ivan: *returns with tickets* How about now? 

Big Muscly Guy: Sure, go ahead! *steps aside* 

*lvan, Garet and Mia walk onto the ship* 

Captain: ;_; My anchor charm is gone. My life no longer has 
atest *weeps bitterly* | want to die... 

Sean: Is it really that special? 

Ouranos: *whimpers* I-i'm scared... 

Kaja: Of course it's special! It protects this ship! 

Captain: | don't even feel like sailing... ;_; 

Mia: Hmm, | wonder what's up that mast. *climbs* 


Ivan: I'm sure there's absolutely nothing of interest there. 


Garet: Hey, Mia, that random sailor over there doesn't like 
you going up on the mast! 


Sailor: ;_; Oh no... I'm going to be caught... 


Mia: Ooh, what's this? A pretty anchor charm? *climbs back 
down* 


Sean: Well, if you aren't going to sail... 
Ouranos: We'll just have to... beat you up. 
Sean: Sorry about that. 


Captain: ;_; | don't care. I'll happily sacrifice my life because 
| no longer have my dear anchor charm. 


Kaja: And what are you going to do? Sail it yourself? 


Ivan: Hey... um... | think she has your anchor charm. *points 
at Mia 
who is stroking anchor charm and smiling at it* 


Mia: So pretty... 

Captain: *gasp* My beloved anchor charm! 

Garet: Mia, give it back. 

Mia: *looks up in alarm and hisses* No... my precious... 
Garet: ... Oh, brother. 

Ivan: Isn't your brother in Vale? 

Garet: *gasp* We didn't go to Vale! Noooooo! 

Ivan: Never mind. We can backtrack when we get to Tolbi. 
Garet: *starts crying* 


Captain: Um, excuse me, miss. Can | have the anchor charm 
please? 


Mia: No! Gollum, gollum. 
Ivan: I'm sorry, Mia. *casts Sleep on her* 
Mia: *falls asleep* 


Ivan: *takes the anchor charm and hands it over to the 
Captain* 


Captain: Thanks! *goes into steering room* 


Sean: Monsters may still attack the ship, right? 
Kaja: Yes, that's true... 
Ouranos: So, who's going to protect everyone? 


Kaja: It's really simple. The three of us can watch the deck. 
And... 
hmm, who will watch the rowers? 


Sean: Them! *points at Garet, lvan and Mia* 

Garet: What?! D= 

Mia: *wakes up* Uhh...? 

Ivan: | guess we have to watch the rowers... 

*The trio goes into the rowing room and stand there* 
Ivan: This had better be worth it in the end. 


Mia: | wanted to look at the sea. ;_; How am I meant to do it 
here? 


Garet: Vale! ; ; 

*Ship begins to sail* 

Rowers: Row, row, row your boat, merrily along the stream... 
Ivan: It's not a stream. 

Mia: Ivan, sheesh... does it really matter? 

Garet: Isn't it the ocean? 


Ivan: O O 


Mia: O_O 

Garet: Um... what? 

Ivan: It's... a sea. It's Surrounded by land. The ocean is not. 
Garet: Oh, poo... | want to see the ocean someday. 


Mia: But... couldn't you have seen it from the top of Mercury 
Lighthouse? 


Garet: ;_; That was the ocean?! Aw, man... now | want to go 
back and 
get a really good look at it. 


Ivan: What is so great about the ocean? 

Mia: | have no idea myself. 

Sean (on deck): STORM! 

Ouranos (on deck): Hold on tight! 

Rower: *is knocked out by turbulence* x_x 

Kaja: *looks in* Oh, no, we lost an oarsman! Could you 
people go and 

get a passenger to replace him? 


Ivan: Alright... 


*The passengers are screaming hysterically as the storm 
rages on. Garet, 
Ivan and Mia look around for a suitable passenger.* 


Ivan: Hmm, maybe that strong man... 


Mia: Or that man over there... 


Garet: | want to pick that old man! 
Ivan: What? 

Mia: Are you insane? 

Garet: Hey! Old guy! You're rowing! 


Old Guy: You whippersnapper! Picking a frail old man like 
me to row 
this ship! Ooh... my back... 


Mia: Get down there, old man! 

Ivan: Mia, don't encourage Garet... 

Mia: But I think it's funny to make an old man row. 
Old Guy: *grumbles and goes down to rowing room* 
Garet: I'm good at this. ^_^ 

*Later on* 

Sean (from deck): Tsunami!!! 

Ouranos (from deck): Watch out!!! 


*The ship is hit by tsunami and everyone goes flying. 
Somehow the 
ship survives and rights itself again, then continues sailing.* 


Mia: Oww... | think | have a bump on my head... 
Garet: | feel sick... 


Kaja: *looks in* Oh, no! We lost another oarsman! Could 
you... 


*The trio goes to passenger room to pick another passenger* 
Ivan: Hmm, ok... | really think we should pick... 

Mia: Hey, Garet, should we pick that little boy? 

Garet: Sure! 

Ivan: What?! We can't make a child row as well! 

Garet: Two against one, Ivan. 

Mia: You lose. Hey, little boy, you go and row now. 

Little boy: Yay! *scampers off to rowing room* 


*lvan, Garet and Mia return to the rowing room. The ship 
continues 
to sail until...* 


Sean (from deck): ICEBERG! 

Ouranos: Hard to port! 

Kaja: We're doomed! 

Captain: | can't get out of the way in time! 
*Ship partially collides with iceberg* 


Oarsmen: *are screaming and running like headless 
chickens* 


Mia: I think the ship is going to sink... 
Garet: It was hit pretty hard, huh? 


Ivan: What's an iceberg doing in the middle of the sea? 


Kaja: *looks in* No! We lost an oarsman! 

Garet: Um... Kaja? 

Kaja: Yes? 

Mia: Isn't the ship about to sink? 

Kaja: Oh yeah... everyone abandon ship! *runs* 

Ivan: | guess we should do the same... 

*Garet, Ivan and Mia run out onto the deck screaming and 
jump into the 

water. Of course, they are wearing lifejackets, so they float.* 
Garet: Heeeelllllp! 

Mia: *watches sinking ship* What do we do now? 

Ivan: Obviously, we'll have to swim to the Tolbi docks. 

*The trio swims to the Tolbi Docks and eventually reach it.* 
Guy on dock: Hey, you three, where's the ship? 

Mia: It sank when an iceberg hit it. 


Garet: So we swam all the way here. | think the other people 
on 
the ship might be coming along sometime... 


Ivan: Yeah. Hopefully they didn't all drown... 


Guy on dock: Well, okay. Hurry on to Tolbi then. The Colosso 
semifinals are already under way! 


*lvan, Garet and Mia hurry to Tolbi, being joined by random 
Djinn 
along the way, and then meet up with Isaac outside the 
city.* 


Isaac: Hey, guys! 
Garet: Isaac! 


Isaac: Where have you all been? | waited here, then decided 
to go 

exploring and even found a cave with an invisible man 
inside, then | 

saved the man's life. He was actually Lord Babi of Tolbi! He 
wants me 

to fight in Colosso! 


Ivan: What?! We were supposed to go to Altmiller Cave too! 
Director: Isaac... I'm going to be having words with you... 


Garet: For that matter, you should have been on the ship as 
well! 


Isaac: Oh, come on... we can sleep at the palace and eat free 
food! 
Isn't that great? 


Mia: Don't change the subject! 
Garet: Free food! | want free food! Take me there! 
Ivan: *sigh* Oh, it's no good... let's go and have some food 


anda 
nice long rest in Tolbi then... 


11. Chapter 11 


Notes for the Chapter: 
It's time for Colosso! Yay! 


[Studio] 


Mia: Okay... this furby... maybe that one... 

Ivan: What are you doing, Mia? 

Mia: I'm picking out my strongest furbies. 

Garet: Well, | hope the strongest one wasn't the one | set on 
fire 

last night. 

Mia: What?! 

Ivan: Why did you do that, Garet? 

Garet: It wouldn't shut up! 

Isaac: You don't know anything about Furbies at all, do you? 
Mia: Garet, that's awful! You're a murderer! ;_; 


Garet: Mia... they are machines. 


Ivan: Guys, let's quit talking about furbies before things get 
ugly. 


[Colosso] 


*It's morning. Ivan, Garet and Mia are all up. Isaac, on the 
other hand...* 


Isaac: Urgh... argh... 
Ivan: Isaac, what's the matter? 
Garet: He doesn't look very well. 


Ivan: But what about Colosso? We're supposed to go and 
fight in the finals 
today. Are you feeling up to it? 


Isaac: My head hurts... and my stomach... 

Garet: He's really not looking good. 

Ivan: *puts hand on Isaac's forehead* A little too warm... 
Mia: Then, Isaac's ill? 

Garet: Then, heal him! 

Mia: *looks carefully at Isaac and frowns* Oh dear... 
Ivan: Huh? What's wrong? 


Mia: This is clearly something | have never dealt with before. 
In fact, 
this is beyond my power to heal. 


Garet: Seriously? D= 


Isaac: What? D= I'm sicker than all the Imilians were? 


Mia: Yes. In fact, | recommend you stay in bed and drink 
fluids. 


Ivan: But that means Isaac can't fight in Colosso. 

Garet: Then what do we do? That Babi guy really wants us to 
fight in it, 

doesn't he? 

Ivan: | think we'll just have to go without Isaac. 

Mia: Yeah. Bye, Isaac! 


Isaac: Don't leave meeee! ;_; 


*Garet, Ivan and Mia abandon Isaac and proceed to the 
Colosseum entrance* 


Guard: Huh? Are you Isaac's friends? 

Garet: That's right! 

Guard: But... where is Isaac? 

Ivan: Isaac is seriously ill, so we've come without him. 


Guard: Oh, that sucks. We'd planned to just have Isaac fight 
in Colosso 
and totally ignore the rest of you! 


Garet: What?! 
Mia: That's unfair! 
Ivan: Yeah! What makes Isaac so special? 


Guard: ... Face it. You're nobodies. Isaac always gets the 
credit for every 


little thing. Fighting a ghost pirate, saving a fat monk, blah 
blah... isn't 
it great? 


Garet: T_T Sheesh... he always gets all the credit, doesn't 
he? 


Ivan: But, guys, this is our chance to upstage Isaac! 
Mia: By taking advantage of his illness! 

Ivan: ... Huh? Wait a minute, Mia... 

Mia: What? ^ a 

Ivan: ... Uh... o_o ... Nothing. 

Garet: Well, let one of us fight in Colosso then! 

Guard: Fine... who will take his place? 

Mia: *raises hand before Garet or Ivan can speak* | will! 
Garet: Wha-?! 

Ivan: Mia? Are you serious? 

Mia: Yes! | want to fight in Colosso! 

Guard: B-but... you're... just... 

Mia: Just what? 

Guard: You're just a girl! 

Mia: ... *eyes suddenly flash red and she grits teeth* What? 
Ivan: Uh oh... 


Garet: | think she's mad... 
Guard: You heard me! 


Mia: *produces Furby out of nowhere and flings it so hard 
that it hits the 
guard and knocks him out* 


Garet: Mia, you're wasting Furbies! 

Ivan: *sigh* She uses them so recklessly. 

Guard 2: O_O Very well, come this way! 

*Ilvan, Garet and Mia follow Guard 2 into the building* 


Guard 2: Okay, here's the deal. Mia can fight, and Ivan and 
Garet can have 
special seats for cheering. 


Ivan: *sigh* 
Garet: Sure... .. 
Mia: Yay! ^o^ 


*lvan and Garet go off to cheer, while Mia goes to stand 
among the warriors* 


Mia: Furbies, do your best. United, we stand, and together, 
we Shall defeat 

the mightiest of foes. We shall win Colosso, and the victory 
Shall be mine. 

Okay, Furbies? 


Guard: Is everyone ready? 


Mia: Yes! The Furbies are also ready! 


Guard: ... Well, stand in the circles if you're ready, everyone. 
Then 
Colosso can begin! 


*Colosso begins and Mia proceeds through the first trial. She 
arrives 
at the arena first and then Azart arrives* 


Azart: Pssh. You're just a little girl. 
Mia: ... | think you'd better leave my gender out of this. 
Azart: You are going to be a total pushover! 


Mia: Oh, really? Furby, go! *throws a Furby with all her 
strength and 
somehow it's enough to wound Azart badly* 


Azart: Owie! ;_; *collapses* For some reason, | can't fight 
anymore. 


Mia: Yay! ^_^ 
Announcer: The winner of this round, Azart vs Mia, is Mia! 
Mia: You rock, Furbies! 


*Mia goes through the next stage and again arrives first. 
Satrage is the 
next to come up.* 


Satrage: With just one glance at you, | can tell you are not 
even worthy to 
fight the great Satrage. 


Mia: Take this! *starts flinging Furbies like crazy* 


Satrage: Ow! Ack! Argh! Ow ow ow! *eventually collapses* 


Mia: This is too easy. 
Announcer: The winner of this round, Satrage vs Mia, is Mia! 
Mia: Fear me! ^_^ 


*Mia goes through third stage and arrives before Navampa. 
Navampa arrives 
and towers over Mia.* 


Navampa: Bwahahahahahaha! Just a tiny little girl! I'm 
pretty sure you 
will be unable to defeat me! 


Mia: What, just because I'm a girl? 
Navampa: Yes, exactly. 


Mia: You sexist pig! *throws a Super Giant Exploding Furby 
at Navampa* 


Navampa: Wahhhhhh! *is practically blown up by exploding 
furby* 


Mia: Well? 
Navampa: ....... *collapses* x_x 


Announcer: The winner of this round, Navampa vs Mia, is 
Mia! Which means... 
Mia is the winner of Colosso! 


Mia: Yaaaaaaay! *runs off to greet Garet and Ivan and they 
hurry back to 
the palace to see Isaac* 


Isaac: | think... I'm... dying... 


Mia: Isaac! *runs over and bounces on him happily* Guess 
what?! 


Isaac: I'm not going to die? 
Mia: ... Uh... 
Ivan: Mia fought by herself in Colosso! 


Garet: Yeah, they were going to play a dirty trick on us and 
have you 

fight in Colosso by yourself, the scumbags. How unfair is 
that? 


Ivan: And she won. She wasn't even tired. 
Mia: Nope! ^_^ 

Isaac: ... Furbies? 

Mia: Uh huh. 

Isaac: -_- | knew it. 

Garet: So, how are you feeling? 

Isaac: Like crap. 


Mia: Aww, poor Isaac. Here, I'll make it all better! *casts Pure 
Ply* 


Isaac: O_O l'm feeling much better now! 
Ivan: Huh... Mia? Didn't you say you couldn't- 
Mia: Couldn't what? ^ = 


Ivan: *sigh* I think I'm beginning to understand. 


Garet: Looks like the Colosso people weren't the only one 
playing tricks. 


Isaac: Anyway... now we have to go and see Tolbi's lord. 

Ivan: Oh yeah! Lord Baby, right? 

Isaac: It's Babi. 

Ivan: Oh. 

*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia go to see Lord Babi* 

Babi: This is an outrage! A mockery of what warriors stand 
for! | just 

can't believe it! A girl winning Colosso? 


Mia: *growls* What did you say, old man? 


Ivan: Um, please watch what you say. Mia can be extremely 
dangerous. 


Babi: Ugh... well, obviously, you get a prize. lodem, hand the 
winner 
her prize. 


lodem: Here you go. *hands a Lure Cap to Mia* 

Mia: Eww, it's moth-eaten! You have it! *tosses it to Garet* 
Garet: Why me? D= 

Ivan: You're so ungrateful, Mia. 

Mia: But, a moth-eaten hat? What kind of reward is that?! 


Isaac: Well, it can boost random encounters, so it isn't 
entirely worthless. 


Babi: Anyway, | have something to tell you. | am attempting 
to find the 
city of Lemuria. 


lodem: He's not planning to invade it or anything. Honest. 


Babi: You see, | want to live... forever. To find out the secrets 
of 
Alchemy! Bwahahahaha! 


Mia: You know... I'm suddenly seeing similarities to Alex. 


Garet: Yeah, with all that wanting to live forever and finding 
out the 
truth behind Alchemy, he is a bit like Alex. 


Isaac: Except he doesn't speak of wanting to attain the 
power itself... 


Ivan: But who knows what he might have done once he 
found the truth? He 

might even have assigned an entire army to carry him up 
Mt. Aleph and... 


Babi: Ahem. Please stop talking about me like that. 
lodem: Yeah. It's rude. 


Babi: Anyway, | have a ship that can take you to Lemuria, 
because only 

Adepts can sail the ship and I'm much too old, so will you 
please do it 

for me? 


Isaac: Um, we have other things to do first... 


Babi: ;_; 


Garet: But, | guess we'll just blindly follow even more orders! 
Who knows, 

we could be helping some guy's scheme to take over the 
world without knowing 

it! We're total idiots. 


Ivan: No kidding. At least he dies. 
Director: Hey! 
Mia: We have to go to Venus Lighthouse and stuff. 


lodem: Ooh, | know. How about | meet you at Gondowan 
Crossing and accompany you 
from there? 


Isaac: Okay! 

Babi: | am going to sleep now. *shuffles away to bedroom* 
Ivan: Um, aren't we rushing things a little? 

Garet: Yes, we are. 

lodem: See you soon! *dashes off* 

Mia: Okay, uh, let's go... 


Isaac: Hold on a second. *goes down to Babi's bedroom 
where he is sleeping and 
quickly steals the Cloak Ball, then comes back* Alright, let's 


go. 
Mia: Good. | can't wait to get out of this city of sexist pigs. 


Garet: Calm down, Mia... 


Ivan: Well, off we go! We're going to go back through 
Gondowan Cave and do 

all the things we need to do before we go on to Venus 
Lighthouse! 


12. Chapter 12 


Notes for the Chapter: 
And now for some fun with backtracking... 


[Studio] 


Mia: Furbies are so cool... 

Isaac: | don't see how they even work as weapons. 
Ivan: They don't. Really. 

Garet: Fighting in Colosso would have been so cool... 
Ivan: Yeah. Stupid Lord Baby. 


Isaac: You guys aren't jealous or anything, are you? 


Mia: Goodness, Isaac, why would you think that? ^ 


*twitches* 


Isaac: Um... er... *gulp* No reason... 


[Kalay] 


Ivan: Uh... do we really need to go to the palace? 


Mia: Yes! 


Isaac: Don't be such a wimp, Ivan. 

Ivan: But Layana is... really scary... 

Garet: Is she scarier than Saturos and Menardi? 

Ivan: Well, not really... 

Garet: Well, then! Let's go! 

Isaac: Garet's logic has defeated you, Ivan. I'm impressed. 
Ivan: *sigh* 

Mia: Yay! ^o^ 

*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia approach the Kalay Palace* 
Guard 1: Hold it right there! 


Guard 2: Hammet is away on business, so we cannot allow 
you to enter. 


Isaac: Aw... that sucks. 

Mia: Business? They call kidnapping business? 

Garet: Yeah. Kidnapping is serious business! 

Mia: *groan* 

Ivan: But... surely you can make an exception for me? 
Guard 1: Eh? 

Guard 2: Who do you think you are? 


Ivan: Uh... it's me? Ivan? 


Guard 1: Ivan? That name sounds familiar... 

Guard 2: Ivan... Ivan... oh yeah, that scrawny, blond kid! 
Guard 1: Hammet's little servant, right? 

Ivan: I'm not scrawny! 

Guard 2: We barely recognised you, Ivan. 

Guard 1: You haven't grown at all! 

IVAN! v.ceeceeeeeeeees Really? I... haven't... grown? 

Isaac: Don't take it so personally, Ivan... 

Ivan: I'm always going to be... short? 

Garet: Deal with it, midget. 

Mia: Garet! Don't tease him about his height! 

Guard 2: Well, this is good news. It means you escaped! 
Ivan: Uh? Escaped what? 

Guard 1: Tell us, is Hammet going to be freed soon? 
Ivan: Hammet's been captured? 

Isaac: Well... duh? 

Garet: He really is slow! 

Mia: Huh? 


Isaac: Hammet fled to escape Ivan's cheese obsession. 
However, it seems 


that the moron thought a village of thieves was the best 
place to hide. 


Mia: But if he had no other option... 


Garet: He could have gone to Vale. They wouldn't have 
kidnapped him! 


Mia: Oh. | guess he isn't so intelligent then. 
Ivan: *sigh* Cheese... what's his problem with it? 
Guard 2: Eh? You didn't know about it? 


Ivan: No! | stayed back in Vault so that | could get the 
Shaman's Rod 

back! He left me behind... and | still have the rod, by the 
Way. 


Guard 1: Hmm, this is very complicated. Could you come 
inside? 


Ivan: Wait, what about my friends? 

Guard 2: Can't you just leave them there? 
Mia: We want to go in too! 

Garet: Yeah! 

Isaac: Let us in! 


Ivan: There are no secrets between us. Please let them come 
in as well. 


Guard 1: Eh, fine. Go on then. 


Ivan: Oh, and... everyone, look out for the silk worms as you 
go in. 


Garet: B-bugs? O_O;;; 

Isaac: There's nothing scary about worms! 

Mia: | want to see them! ^_^ 

*The group is led inside the palace and to the throne room* 
Isaac: There are silk worms everywhere... 

Garet: Why are there so many? o o 

Ivan: Hammet trades silk, so obviously he needs silk worms. 
Mia: They are in my hair. D= 


Layana: Welcome to the throne room. Please don't mind the 
worms. 


Isaac: l... l'm not going to step on any, am I? *looks around* 
Garet: This is... really creepy... 

Ivan: Lady Layana... I've returned... 

Layana: Oh, Ivan. How is your quest for cheese going? 

Ivan: ... Eh? o O 

Mia: You're not actually on a quest for cheese, are you? 
Ivan: ... l'm not sure... 

Isaac: Anyway, it's story telling time! 


*Brief scene in which the story is quickly told.* 


Layana: So, that's what has happened... 
Ivan: Hammet is being held hostage in Lunpa? 


Layana: That's right. We sent them ransom money, but they 
still 
haven't freed him, and we sent the money ages ago. 


Garet: Isaac, let's go and rescue him! 
Isaac: Well... should we? 
Layana: What are you talking about? 


Ivan: Garet thinks we should go and rescue Hammet 
ourselves. 


Layana: What?! >=/ 
Mia: Um... is that really such a bad idea? 


Layana: Yes! Hammet would not want to distract you from 
your quest, 
after all! 


Ivan: Huh?! 

Mia: He... wouldn't? 

Garet: Wait, then does that mean he knows about our quest? 
Isaac: How is that possible? 


Layana: Whoops. | guess | can't hide it anymore. So, have 
you heard 
of a village named Vale? 


Isaac: Nope. 


Director: Isaac! Quit fooling around! 


Garet: What are you talking about, Isaac? Vale's our 
hometown! 


Isaac: Oh, is it? Guess | forgot. 

Director: You may think you are funny, but you are not! 
Layana: So, you two are from Vale? 

Ivan: They certainly are... 


Layana: Hammet once received a prophecy... that Ivan would 
someday set 
off with two warriors from Vale. 


Mia: He did? 


Layana: Once, Hammet was in grave danger at the western 
edge of the world. 

He was saved by people from a nearby village. They handed 
him Ivan, as well 

as the Shaman's Rod, silk worms, doubloons... 


Mia: Golden doubloons? 


Garet: Well, duh. What else? Chocolate? 


Garet: .... | want some chocolate. 
Layana: What is your name? 


Mia: My name is Mia. 


Layana: Well, Mia, it was certainly a lot of money. He was 
also advised 

to breed the silkworms and create silk, then sell it and 
become a rich 

silk merchant. Obviously, it worked. 


Isaac: Wow... 
Ivan: Did he have to do anything in return? 


Layana: He was told to use the Shaman's Rod to find 
something special. 

However, it is you who will need to do it. Oh, yeah, and he 
also received 

a prophecy from those nice people. 


Isaac: Prophecy? 


Layana: Three years after the storm that hits only Vale, Ivan 
must set 
off with warriors from Vale. 


Ivan: And that's exactly what's happened. 


Layana: Indeed. That's all | have to say. And please, let 
Hammet to us. 
Feel free to take some silk worms on your way out. 


Isaac: No way! 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia flee from the palace and the silk 
worms. 
They leave Kalay and go on to Vault* 


Ivan: We should go and see the Mayor. He might have some 
great cheese. 


Garet: *sigh* Is cheese all you can think about? 
Mia: Why don't you just buy your own cheese? 
Isaac: | agree. Buy your own cheese, Ivan! 

Ivan: Let's just go see him anyway... 

*The group enters the Mayor's house* 

Ivan: Hey, Mayor! Any cheese for me? 

Mia: Ivan! Don't be so rude! 

Ivan: Heh... sorry. | guess | got a little excited... 
Mayor: Oh, you've returned to Vault... 

Garet: Ivan wants cheese as usual. -_- 

Isaac: You needn't give him any... 

Mayor: Well, | don't have any cheese right now... 
Ivan: Aw! =/ Why? 

Garet: How can you not have cheese?! 

Mia: | have to admit, that's strange. 


Isaac: You find it strange? You live in a place where cows 
would 
easily freeze to death! 


Mia: ... Well... that's... true. >_> But this isn't a place where 
the 
cows would freeze to death. 


Mayor: | don't have any cheese because those thieves 
escaped the jail, 

stole all my cheese, then fled! You didn't run into them, did 
you? 


Garet: No, we didn't. 


Mayor: That's great. They really seemed to want revenge on 
you lot, so 
be careful, okay? 


Isaac: Sure. 

Mia: Ok... is that all? 

Ivan: I think so. 

Garet: Let's go to Vale now! ^_^ 
*The group goes to Vale* 

Isaac: It looks the same as always. 


Garet: Yeah... that's good. But, what's with the random 
quakes? 


Mia: My stomach is churning... 
Ivan: Sheesh, how can they all live like this? 


Isaac: Well, Vale is the most life-threatening place to live on 
Weyard. 


Garet: Uh huh. So they just put up with it. 
Mia: So, shall we go and see your families? 


Garet: Mine first! Mine first! 


Isaac: Sheesh. My mom is all alone and you want to go and 
see your own 
family first? 


Garet: ... She's probably got drugs for company anyway. 
Isaac: ... Oh, yeah... *sigh* 

Mia: Uh? 

Ivan: And you still got her magic mushrooms? 

Isaac: Well, why not? 

*The group goes up toward Garet's place* 

Garet: Hey, Aaron... 

Aaron: Garet! And Isaac! You came back to Vale already? 
Garet: Already? What is that supposed to mean? 

Isaac: We've been gone a while... 


Aaron: Well, it's just... they said you might not be coming 
back! 


Garet: Oh, great. When's our memorial service? 
Aaron: Tomorrow! 

Isaac: What?! 

Ivan: Am | meant to understand? 

Mia: Let's just smile and nod, as if we do. 


Garet: Are you serious? 


Aaron: No, | was just kidding. ^_^ They haven't given up on 
you yet, 

but I think they are almost about to. 

Isaac: *sigh* Lousy bunch of no-hopers. 

Garet: | knew it... T_T 

Aaron: You're going to leave again, right? 

Garet: Yeah, we have a very important quest. 

Isaac: We're just visiting. 

Aaron: Then... I'd better shape up while you're gone... | have 
ae after the family! 

Garet: Yeah, they'll be fine, right, Isaac? 

[Saati ican 

Garet: *glares* 

Isaac: Of course! ^_^' 

Garet: See? Whatever you do, look after the family! 


Aaron: Alright! ^_^ 


Isaac: Already close to giving up on us... were we really gone 
so long? 


Garet: D= They are so pessimistic. 
Isaac: Well, let's go talk to your sister now. 


Garet: Do we have to? =/ 


Mia: Is she that bad? 
Ivan: Sounds like it. 


Mia: | don't get you people. Not wanting to see people you 
haven't seen 

in ages just because they are a little scary. You are all 
terrible! That 

is, except Isaac. 


Isaac: Yeah. Who am | going to see other than my mom? 
*sigh* 


Garet: Uh... hey, sis! 

Kay: Oh, Garet, and Isaac... you're back? 

Isaac: Kind of... 

Garet: We're just visiting... 

Kay: Oh. Have you been to see everyone else yet? 

Garet: Nope... 

Kay: Well, be sure to do so, because they are very worried. 


Isaac: Well, I'm sure they didn't celebrate us leaving. How 
could 
everyone rejoice over something like that? 


Kay: Oh, don't worry. Grandpa threatened to kick them all 
out of the 
village if they did anything like that again. 


Garet: Well, that's good... 


Kay: So... you're leaving soon, right? 


Isaac: Yeah. 

Kay: Then don't get hurt when you leave... again. Okay? 
Garet: Alright. 

Isaac: Well, let's go see the rest of your family then. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia go into Garet's house, where 
everyone is 
either sitting, standing or pacing around* 


Mr Jerra: Hey... 

Mrs Jerra: Huh? What? 

Mr Jerra: | think we should look for Garet. 

Mrs Jerra: Really? Why? 

Mr Jerra: He could be hurt out there, or worse... 
Garet: (muttering) At least they don't think I'm dead. 
Isaac: -_- *elbows Garet* 

Mrs Jerra: You miss him, don't you? 

Mr Jerra: And someone needs to tell Isaac about Dora. 
Isaac: =/ 


Mrs Jerra: Oh, come on, it's only a cold. | don't think we need 
to 
worry until she's taking too many drugs. 


Mr Jerra: But... 


Garet's grandmother: Guh... gah... 

Mrs Jerra: Grandmother! Are you choking? 
Garet's grandmother: Garet! 

Mr Jerra: Aww. She must miss Garet too. 
Garet's grandmother: No, look! Over there! 
Mr Jerra/Mrs Jerra: Garet! 

Garet: Mom, Dad, I'm home. 

Mayor: *wakes up* Huh? Where's Garet? 
Garet: Grandpa, I'm back. 


Mayor: Excellent! Have you finished the quest for the Wise 
One? 


Isaac: No. Which is a good thing, actually. Who really wants 
the 
world to be destroyed? 


Director: I've. HAD. IT!!! *grabs a watering hose connected 
to coffee 
machine and sprays hot, steaming coffee over Isaac* 


Isaac: Yipes! Owwwwww! Make it stoooooop! 
Ivan: Is it really so hard not to remember, Isaac? 
Mia: Are you a masochist? 

Mrs Jerra: Uh... So you're just visiting, then? 


Mr Jerra: Well, it must be nice to come home once in a while. 


Mayor: So, who are your friends? 
Ivan: | am Ivan and | love cheese. Pleased to meet you. 
Mia: My name is Mia, and | like collecting Furbies. 


Mrs Jerra: Well, it's nice to see he has new friends. Please 
keep 
looking after Garet for us. 


Isaac: *whimpers* | think I've been scalded... 
Garet: | don't need looking after. T_T 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia leave the house and go to 
Isaac's* 


Isaac: Mom? I'm home... huh, where is she? 
Garet: Maybe she's in bed. 


Mia: Huh? What is this stuff? *picks up a sachet from the 
table that is 
filled with mysterious white powder* Is it sugar? 


Isaac: No, Mia, it is definitely not sugar. ^_^' 
Mia: Then... what is it? o_o 
Isaac: Drugs. 


Mia: *horrified shriek, tosses it aside* Your mom leaves that 
kind of 
stuff lying around the house? 


Isaac: She sure does. Ever since my father was taken away... 
she's been 
so careless with hiding her stash. But sometimes she hides it 


in the roof, 
on her good days. 


Ivan: That isn't very safe at all... 


Isaac: No kidding. *goes into bedroom* Huh? Oh, Mom's in 
bed after all. 


Dora: ZZZzzz... 

Garet: Well, wake her up then. HEY, MA'AAAAAAM!!! 
Mia: Garet, don't shout! 

Dora: *twitches, wakes up* Ugh... is that the mayor? 
Isaac: No. 


Dora: Oh? Isaac? *jumps out of bed* What are you doing 
back? 


Garet: We came to visit... 
Isaac: Is that so bad? 


Dora: *coughs* You weren't meant to return until your quest 
was over! 
*hack, cough* Did you hear | wasn't feeling well? 


Isaac: Uh, yeah... 


Dora: There's no need to worry *cough, cough* | am 
absolutely fine! So 

go and get on with your quest, alright? *faints and crashes 
to floor* 


Mia: Uh... she doesn't look very fine... 


Ivan: Your mom's a bad liar, Isaac. 

Isaac: | know. Maybe these will help her feel better. *puts 
bag of 

magic mushrooms next to her* Okay, let's go. 

Garet: We're going to leave her on the floor? 

Isaac: Sure, why not? 


Mia: *sigh* So, where are we going next? 


Ivan: Lunpa, of course! The cheese hating society of 
thieves... 


Isaac: This is going to be hard... 


Garet: Yeah, but we have to save Hammet. Kalay are just 
going to be 
wusses and send more money until they are flat broke and 
cry instead. 


Ivan: Sadly, that might be the case. We'll have to do it 
ourselves. 


13. Chapter 13 
Notes for the Chapter: 
Getting closer to the end now... 


[Studio] 


Director: So, | was thinking of a replacement for Rayman... 


Garet: Rayman? Wasn't that what we had in place of the 
toad last time? 


Isaac: I've got a bad feeling about this... 

Director: I'm sure you will all be very impressed. 

Ivan: This does not sound good... 

Mia: Don't worry. I've got plenty of Furbies prepared... 


Director: (muttering) Of course, it's even worse than Rayman 
this time. 
You are certainly not prepared. *chuckles sinisterly* 


Isaac/Garet/Ivan/Mia: O_0;;;; 


[Lunpa] 


*Isaac and the others approach the gates of Lunpa where 
the two soldiers 


are standing guard.* 
Guard 1: *looks suspicious* What do you want? 


Guard 2: Meh. A bunch of kids. Are you planning to cause 
trouble? 


Mia: *smiles sweetly* May we please come in? 
Ivan: Uh, isn't there a secret way...? 

Garet: Shush! This is more fun! 

Isaac: Yeah! Let Mia work her charm on them! 
Guard 1: You aren't from Kalay, are you? 

Mia: I'm from Imil! 

Isaac: The two of us are from Vale. 

Garet: Uh-huh. 

Ivan: Um... I'm from... Vault. 


Guard 2: So, you people didn't come here to try and save 
Hammet then? 


Garet: Who is Hammet? 

Mia: We just want to come in! 

Guard 1: Hmm, | wonder if we should let them in. 
Guard 2: Are you sure we should? 

Guard 1: Well, they don't even know who Hammet is! 


Mia: Please? =( 


Guard 2: | don't think we should let them... 

Mia: *sniffs and bats eyelashes* You don't want to let us in? 
Guard 1: Aw... look, the girl's about to cry... 

Guard 2: Ignore her! 


Guard 1: | can't believe you! The girl's crying and you don't 
even 
want to let them in? You jerk! 


Guard 2: You're an idiot! 

Mia: *sobs* | can't believe... you would be... so cruel... 

Isaac: That's it, Mia, you're doing great. 

Guard 1: | don't see the harm in letting them in! 

Guard 2: But... but...! 

Mia: *shakes and turns away* | guess... we'll just... have to 
omenka else... even though we're so hungry... and tired... 
Guard 1: Oh, it's alright! I'll let you people in! 

Guard 2: What?! 

Guard 1: Come in! *opens gate* 

Guard 2: Nooooo! 

Garet: Thanks a lot! ^_^ 


Mia: Heh. Success. *smiles deviously* 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia head to the fortress, Cloaking 
themselves 
then go in* 


Garet: *sneaking through thieves in darkness* Hah! They 
don't even know 
we're here! We rock! 


Isaac: Garet! Be quiet! 

Ivan: If they hear us, we're busted. 
Thief: Hey... | heard something... 
Another thief: Maybe it's ghosts. 
Thief: G-ghosts? 


Another thief: Yeah! You know how there's bones in some of 
the cells? 
Well, their ghosts must be hanging around the fortress! 


Thief: *whimpers* MOMMY! *runs away crying* 

Another thief: Hey! Get back here! We're supposed to be 
keeping watch! 

*chases after thief* 

Garet: Uh... 

Ivan: That was random. 

Isaac: Whew. We almost got caught. Be more quiet, Garet! 


Garet: Sorry. =/ 


Mia: And remember to keep away from the light as well, or 
else we'll 


really be caught and we don't want that now, do we? 


Ivan: It's weird. How come when we're caught, we just get 
dragged out? 

Why don't they throw us in the cells as punishment or, you 
know, try 

and kill us or something? 


Garet: ... 
Isaac: Come on, Ivan. We don't want that to happen... 


Mia: And no matter how many times we get caught, they 
just drag us out again. 

Why is it that sometimes thieves do fight us, but the rest of 
the time, we're 

pulled out? Why can't we fight them all? 


Isaac: It's game logic. Now, will you all please be quiet?! 
Garet: Meep. 


Ivan: He's right. We have to save Hammet and we can't do it 
if we 
make too much noise. 


Mia: Well, let's go then... 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia proceed through the fortress, 
occasionally beating 

up some thieves then eventually reach Hammet's cell and 
enter* 


Hammet: *is attacking the air for some reason* Die, cheese! 
| smite you! 
Muahahahaha! 


Garet: Eh? 

Mia: ... | don't think he likes cheese very much. 
Isaac: There isn't even any cheese in here. 
Ivan: I think he's just going insane. 


Garet: Well, who wouldn't be going insane stuck in this 
boring cell? 


Hammet: Huh? ... Ivan! It's you! 

Ivan: Master Hammet, we came to rescue you. 
Hammet: 0_0;;; You didn't bring cheese with you, right? 
Isaac: Has he got a cheese phobia or something? 

Mia: What would you call a phobia of cheese? 


Ivan: Turophobia. Fear of cheese. He's had it as long as I can 
remember. 


Garet: Are you sure he hasn't just got a mental disorder? 


Isaac: Well, we're on a quest for cheese. We haven't got it 
yet. 


Hammet: Uh... that's... nice... so, you've got new friends, 
Ivan... 


Isaac: I'm Isaac. 
Garet: And l'm Garet. 


Mia: | am Mia and | love Furbies. 


Hammet: | suppose they put up with your cheese obsession, 
Ivan. 


Ivan: Oh, we all like cheese. | just like it the most. Anyway, | 
managed 
to get back the Shaman's Rod. 


Hammet: That's nice. So, why are you here? 
Isaac: Uh, we came to Save you... 

Garet: That's right! 

Mia: Let's go! 

Dodonpa: *enters cell* Wait a minute! 
Hammet: Dodonpa! How are you? 
Dodonpa: l'm fine. You? 

Ivan: ... Am I missing something? 


Dodonpa: This tiny squirt must be Ivan. You always 
complained about his 

crazy obsession with cheese. What's so great about cheese 
anyway? 


Hammet: | have no idea. | came here to get away from him 
after all. | 
must thank you again for giving me this cozy cell. 


Mia: Weren't you kidnapped? 
Garet: What about the ransom? 


Hammet: What? 


Dodonpa: Ulp... | can explain. Really! 

Hammet: Have you been extorting money from Layana? 
Dodonpa: *cringes* Forgive me, Hammet! 

Garet: Why should he forgive you? 

Isaac: You kidnapped him! 

Ivan: Now let Hammet go! 


Dodonpa: No way! Now watch me pull this dinky lever! 
*pulls it and 
nothing happens* 


Mia: Um... was something meant to happen? 


Dodonpa: Blasted lever! *pulls it out of the wall, and then 
the wall 
behinds him collapses* Wow, this place is built shoddily! 


Ivan: Uh, wasn't that supposed to happen? 
Garet: Look! Behind that wall! 

Isaac: It can't be... 

Mia: That's... Toadonpa's replacement? 
Ivan: No... it's worse than... Rayman... 
Isaac: That's... *shudders* 

Garet: *whimpers* 


Dodonpa: Eek! It... it... it's... 


Hammet: A purple dinosaur? 

Mia: It's Barney the Dinosaur! 

Ivan: We're doomed! 

Barney: *starts singing and advancing on Adepts* 
Garet: *tries to block ears* I'm scared... 


Isaac: W-we must... defeat this menace! *throws lots of 
sharp, dangerous 
forks at Barney* 


Barney: Mwahahahaha! *hits Isaac with a licorice whip and 
sends him flying 

into wall* 

Isaac: ... Ugh. Too... powerful... *faints* 


Dodonpa: | want my mommy! *is running around cell crying* 


Hammet: *is hiding behind barrels* I'm not sure what is 
scarier, that or 
the cheese! 


Garet: Go, Chocobo! 

Chocobo: *pops out of nowhere, stares at Barney* 
Barney: *stares at the Chocobo* 

Chocobo: Wark! *runs away in fear* 

Garet: Come back, Chocobo! 


Ivan: This dinosaur is a terrifying foe... there must be a way 
to defeat 


it or we're doomed... 
Garet: Fine! I'll fight you myself, you- 


Barney: *throws flowers at Garet and they explode, causing 
him to also 
fly into the wall and faint* 


Mia: Uh... you're strong... but my Furbies are stronger! Go, 
Kamikaze 
Furbies! *throws super exploding furbies* 


Barney: *catches the Furbies and throws them back before 
they explode* 


Mia: What th-?! *thrown back by mass explosions and 
collapses* 


Ivan: | guess... I'll just have to do it the easy way... 
Barney: *turns to look at Ivan with evil expression* 
Ivan: SPARK PLASMA!!! 

Director: Hey! D= That makes it way too easy! 
Ivan: Well, Barney's way too tough! 

Barney: *is blown up and dies* 


Dodonpa: *is in terrified embrace with Hammet, but lets go 
when he 
sees Barney is dead* Oh, thank goodness! 


Hammet: You saved us, Ivan! 


Dodonpa: Uh, thanks for defeating the purple dinosaur, but 
I'm gonna 


have to kill you all now. 

Ivan: D= 

Donpa: Hey! Not so fast! 

Dodonpa: Ack! It's my father! 

Donpa: Bad, bad Dodonpa! Kidnapping people is wrong. In 
fact, l'm 

going to lock you up here and l'Il spank your bottom later, 


mark 
my words. 


Dodonpa: ;_; 

*Isaac, Garet and Mia are revived, the group leaves the cell 
amet and Donpa. Dodonpa is locked in the cell, crying 
like a baby* 

Donpa: Thank you for helping teach my son a lesson. 


Dodonpa: | didn't have anything to do with that purple 
dinosaur! ;_; 


Donpa: Here, have a Mercury Djinni. 
Mia: Thanks! *hugs it* It's so cute! ^_^ 
Ivan: Well, that saves us from having to backtrack. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan, Mia and Hammet exit Lunpa through the 
cave and 
hear mysterious sounds* 


Ivan: What was that? 


Garet: Maybe it was a ghost... 

Mia: Uh... | doubt it. 

Hammet: Oh, Bunza? Is that you? 

Bunza: *peeps out* Hammet! How did you know it was me? 
Hammet: Maybe because you keep stalking me. 


Bunza: ... Yeah. That might be why I'm hanging around 
Lunpa. | hid just 
now because | thought Dodonpa's men might be coming! 


Isaac: Uh, this guy's your stalker? 


Ivan: *sigh* Hammet's too nice to get a restraining order 
against him. 


Bunza: Want to come back to Kalay in my horse-drawn 
trailer? 


Hammet: Sure! Ivan, do you and your friends want to come 
along? 


Ivan: Can | eat cheese on the way? 

Hammet: No! 

Garet: ... Wow, he's mean... 

Isaac: Let's go to Kalay with them. 

Mia: Yeah. Ivan can go without cheese easily enough. 
Ivan: T_T Cheese... 


*Isaac and co. are taken to Kalay* 


Isaac: Well, let's go to the palace now. 
Mia: Layana will be cross, won't she? 
Garet: En? Why? We saved her husband! 


Mia: Yeah, but she seems a little obsessed with the quest... 
and making 
sure Ivan sticks to it. 


Ivan: What's the big deal? It's not her freaking quest. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia enter the palace and go to the 
throne room* 


Layana: So... it's you! 

Hammet: Layana, please... 

Mia: The silk worms are in my hair again. ;_; 

Garet: | want my mommy... 

Isaac: Be a man, Garet! Look her in the eye and stand firm! 
Ivan: Uh... L-lady L-layana... 


Layana: | told you meddling kids not to go to Lunpa, but you 
still did! 


Hammet: They rescued me, you know... 


Layana: And now l'm going to have to put up with the silk 
worms still now 
that Hammet's back! 


Isaac: o_o You don't like the silk worms? 


Layana: Did you forget your quest? Well?! 

Ivan: N-no... 

Layana: Good! Now get back to your quest at once! 
Garet: Isaac, | agree. Let's go right now. 

Isaac: Don't be such a wuss. 


Hammet: Wait! Ivan... that rod | gave you, the Shaman's 
Rod... you must 

take it to Hesperia. It is a continent that lies to the west of 
Angara. 


Ivan: Uh, ok. 


Layana: Now stop dilly-dallying and go! And please take 
some of those 
blasted silk worms with you! 


Hammet: ;_; My beloved silk worms... *pets them* 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia flee from the palace and leave 
Kalay.* 


Isaac: Now, we'll head to the Venus Lighthouse... 
Mia: | wonder how long poor lodem has been waiting for us... 
Garet: Who cares? 


Ivan: Layana is so scary... *shivers* 


14. Chapter 14 
Notes for the Chapter: 
Last chapter! But of course, | have another parody to 
rewrite... The Lost Age's, 


of course. 


[Studio] 


Director: *is drinking coffee* Thank goodness... when this is 
over, | 
won't have to work with you irritating Adepts anymore. 


Isaac: Were we really that bad? 
Garet: Napoleon's just cranky... 
Isaac: But | don't think we helped. 


Ivan: Hey, at least we won't have to deal with him anymore 
either. 


Mia: Poor Mr Director... 

Isaac: He's a nutjob... 

Garet: What's with all that coffee he drinks? 
Ivan: | think he just likes coffee... 


Mia: Maybe he acts strange because of caffeine overdoses... 


[To Venus Lighthouse] 


Isaac: Here we are, at the Gondowan Crossing... 

Garet: At last, we're getting a step closer to cheese... 
Ivan: Mmm... cheese... 

Mia: Oh, look, there's lodem over there! 

lodem: *is napping on the ground* 

Guard: Stupid lodem. Doesn't he know he'll catch cold? 
Other guard: Yeah, and he's been sitting here for days! 
Guard: What is up with him anyway? 

Other guard: Maybe he's become a hobo... 

Isaac: Uh... he really was waiting here all this time? 
Ivan: That's insane... 

Garet: *kicks lodem* Hey! Wake up! 

Mia: Garet! Don't kick him! 


lodem: Ow! I'm awake... huh? Where am I? Oh, yeah, the 
Gondowan Crossing... you kids finally arrived? 


Ivan: You were honestly waiting all day and night? 
lodem: Yes! 


Garet: *sigh* You're not terribly bright, are you? 


Isaac: Anyway, let's go to the Venus Lighthouse now... 
*Isaac, Garet, Ivan, Mia and lodem go to Suhalla* 
Ivan: Wow, this sure is a tiny village... 

Isaac: Why don't we go into that random house there? 


*The group goes into the house and sees soldiers lying on 
beds* 


lodem: What the...? Soldiers from Tolbi? 


Girl: These soldiers were brought here by the death storms 
in Suhalla. 
Please do not disturb them. 


Garet: Death storms? 

Girl: Yep. The desert is full of them. 
Ivan: Yikes. 

Soldier 1: lodem...? That you? 


lodem: Hey, wait a minute... aren't you the soldiers who 
were supposed 
to be escorting Sheba back to Lalivero? 


Soldier 2: !!! ...... Sheba? Who's Sheba? >_> *shifty look* 
Soldier 1: *sigh* Give it up. He knows. 
Mia: Um... Sheba? o_O 


lodem: Oh, Babi was holding some girl named Sheba 
hostage so that Lalivero 
would build him a tower. 


Isaac: Wow. That's just evil. What a creep. 

Garet: | can't believe we agreed to save this guy's life. 
Ivan: It's okay, Garet. We won't. 

Director: *coughs* Ahem. 

Ivan: ._.; Was that a next game spoiler? 

lodem: Where is she?! 


Soldier 2: Would you believe us if we said she was back in 
Lalivero already? 


Soldier 1: Stop trying to lie your way out of trouble! *sigh* 
We lost her. 


lodem: What?! 


Soldier 1: We lost her when that storm picked us up. Sorry. 
Oh, and... 
there were other people in the desert. 


Isaac: Really? 


Soldier 1: Those tornadoes were made by monsters and the 
people were 

fighting the monsters. One of the people made water come 
out of the ground 

and monsters appeared from the tornadoes. 


Soldier 2: We tried spitting on the tornadoes but it was 
useless. 


lodem: Water coming out of the ground? Doesn't this sound 
like the people 
you are following? 


Isaac: How did you know we were following people? 
lodem: Uh... lucky guess? 
Ivan: Well, the people we are following have powers like us. 


Soldier 1: Sheba might be alright... she was at the edge of 
the tornado 
so she might not have been caught in it... 


lodem: Well then, we must hurry to the desert! She may still 
be there! 


Soldier 2: Don't try spitting on the tornadoes! 
Garet: Uh... we won't... 


*Ilsaac, Garet, Ivan, Mia and lodem leave and enter Suhalla 
Desert* 


lodem: Eek! A tornado has appeared out of nowhere! 

Garet: No problem! *casts Halt* 

Mia: Uh... Garet... 

Garet: What? It's convenient! 

Mia: *sigh* 

*The group travels through the desert halting tornadoes and 
are getting 

close to the exit when...* 


Storm Lizard: I'm coming for you! Buahahahahaha! 


Isaac: Ack! Run! 


*The group runs and barely manages to reach the exit 
before Storm 
Lizard gets them* 


Storm Lizard: ;_; | hate you guys! 


lodem: We haven't found Sheba anywhere. Perhaps the 
guards at the gate 
can keep a look out for her. 


Isaac: Okay. 


*The group exits the desert, picking up Flash and Bane 
along the 
way. They reach Suhalla Gate and find two soldiers lying on 
ground.* 


lodem: What is the meaning of this? 
Soldier 1: Can't a guy take a nap? 
Soldier 2: ZZZzzz... 

lodem: ... You were napping?! 


Soldier 1: Yeah. | think some people might have passed in 
between 
my naps, but | was feeling too sleepy to ask if they had 
papers. 


lodem: You're supposed to be guarding the gate! 
Soldier 2: *snore* 
Soldier 1: Aw, come on... we're tired! 


Isaac: So, a group passed by? 


Soldier 1: Yeah... can't remember how many though... 
Garet: It's probably Saturos and Menardi! 

Isaac: We'd better hurry! 

lodem: When I get back, I'm firing you two! 

Soldier 1: Yay! 

Soldier 2: Z2zz... 

lodem: ... Ugh. Let's go. 


*The group goes on, picking up Dew, and arrives at the 
lighthouse* 


Garet: Cool... another phallic building... 
Ivan: All the lighthouses are phallic... 
Mia: Let's go in and check it out! 


*The group explores the Venus Lighthouse, gets the Carry 
Stone, 
talk to a statue and come out again* 


Isaac: Uh... we didn't find very much in there... 


Ivan: That statue thing seemed odd though. Maybe those 
lights on 
the ground did something. 


Garet: What's with all the people lying on the ground? Are 
they 
all lazy or something? 


Ivan: No... it seems they were caught up in a rampage of 
crazy 
stampeding Mars Adepts. Even the old guys... 


Mia: Saturos and Menardi sure are careless. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan, Mia and lodem go on to Lalivero. Even 
more 
soldiers are lying on the ground at the entrance.* 


lodem: | swear if you two are napping-! 

Soldier 1: No, we're badly injured! Honest! 

Soldier 2: Dust bunnies... 

Soldier 1: We were attacked... there was a group of seven... 
Ivan: Huh? Seven? 

Mia: Shouldn't it be a group of six? 

Garet: Yeah, that's what | thought too. 


Isaac: Saturos, Menardi, Alex, Kraden, Felix, Jenna... that's 
SİX. 


Soldier 2: Insane dust bunnies of doom... 


Soldier 1: Ignore him, he got hit on the head. Oh... I think, 
one 
of them was Sheba... 


lodem: What?! They took Sheba? Those monsters! 


Soldier 2: Coming to eat our souls... 


Soldier 1: Yes... and they were heading to... Babi 
Lighthouse... 


lodem: Then we must go on to Babi Lighthouse! 


Soldier 1: The mayor of Lalivero, Faran, has also gone after 
them. 


lodem: Ulp! ... Hey, | think I'll stay here... 
Garet: No, you won't! 
lodem: ;_; 


*Ilsaac, Garet, Ivan, Mia and lodem go on to Babi Lighthouse, 
get Luff, 
and end up at the entrance to the tunnel ruins* 


lodem: F-faran... it's... nice to see you... 


Faran: IODEM!!! They got my daughter!!! How did this 
happen!? 


lodem: *falls to floor whimpering* You see, the soldiers 
escorting 

her were rather incompetent and... and... she got taken in 
the 

desert... I'm so sorry! 


Man 1: Hey, we're a bit vexed about this door here. 


Man 2: Yeah, | swear | saw that group going through it, but 
nobody believes me because it won't open! 


Ivan: I'll open it. *casts Reveal and hits a switch* 


Man: Gasp! It does open! 


Ivan: But... how could Saturos and Menardi get through here 
when 
they don't have anyone who knows Reveal...? 


Isaac: Plothole. 


lodem and Faran: Let's go! *They throw themselves at the 
door but 
it quickly shuts and they slam against it instead* Oof! 


Garet: Only we Adepts can go through it, suckers. 


Mia: But what if an Adept and a non-Adept go through it at 
the same time 

holding hands? Will the non-Adept just get blasted back or 
something? 


Ivan: And didn't Kraden go through it? He's not an Adept! 
Isaac: Another plothole. 

Garet: Or Kraden secretly is an Adept and nobody knows. 
Faran: Go on then... save my daughter! 


lodem: Yeah! If you don't, Lalivero will go nuts and it will not 
be good at all! Hurry! 


Isaac: Oh, believe me, we are hurrying... 


Garet: It would be a bit quicker if certain people didn't talk 
so much. 


Ivan: No kidding. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia proceed through the Venus 
Lighthouse and 
eventually reach the final chute. They then jump down and 


are carried 
to the aerie. They stand on the elevator and look around.* 


Menardi: The time has come to release the Cheese of Venus. 
Saturos: ... Let's leave the cheese crap to those kids. 
Menardi: Yeah, it's not even that funny anyway. 


Saturos: So, it's actually time to light Venus. And after that, 
Jupiter and Mars. 


Menardi: But lighting Jupiter is virtually the same as lighting 
Mars, 
so no big deal. 


Saturos: | still laugh at the thought of people taking that 
literally. 

| wonder if someone out there thought Mars would light itself 
when 

Jupiter did or something. How would that be possible? 


Menardi: Yeah. Really, Mars Lighthouse is just next to our 
hometown 
and we know it inside out, so it's no big deal. 


Felix: *walks up* That's right, your dreams are within your 
grasp now. 


Sheba: Have you come to save me from these scary looking 
people? 


Saturos: Hey! I'm not scary looking! I'm a sexy beast! 
Menardi: And I'm the prettiest woman in Prox! 


Saturos: But, didn't that one guy back in that town think you 
were 


a man before you spoke? He wasn't a pretty sight after 
that... 


Menardi: Shut up, Saturos! *smacks* 


Saturos: Ouch. ;_; I'm just saying I'm not sure if you are the 
prettiest. 
There was no need to hurt me... 


Menardi: ... 

Felix: Uh... hello? 

Sheba: They are a bit self-absorbed at the moment... 
Saturos: Oh, it's you. What do you want? 

Menardi: Yeah, why did you come back? 

Felix: | came here for someone... 

Saturos: You must mean Sheba... what about her? 
Felix: Is it safe for her up here? 

Menardi: We'll take care of her. 


Felix: Do you really need her anymore? Why don't you let 
her go? 


Saturos: We need her to enter Jupiter Lighthouse, because 
she's a 

Jupiter Adept, and we need a Jupiter Adept to enter Jupiter 
Lighthouse. 

Capiche? 


Felix: Uh... makes sense... but I'm still going to take her to 
the 


ship because it's not safe up here! 
Menardi: Let's see... no. 


Saturos: We kinda don't trust you anymore, so we won't let 
you take 
Sheba. 


Felix: ... Hey, Sheba, let's go. Ignore the Mars Adepts. ^_^;;; 
Sheba: o_0;;; But... 


Saturos: Are you willing to do this, even though it means 
fighting us? 


Menardi: | believe he is! He would not have defied us if he 
lacked 
the will to fight! 


Saturos: But you've seen what we can do... you know how 
powerful we are. 


Menardi: How can you hope to protect Sheba, when you 
can't even protect 
yourself? 


Felix: Oh crap... >_>; 


Menardi: You've questioned us for the last time! Let's see 
what you can do! 


Saturos: So, what are you going to do, cast Quake until we 
fall on our butts? 


Felix: T_T 


Sheba: >_>; You're screwed, Felix. 


Isaac: Huh... looks like Felix's got himself in trouble... 
Garet: It seems to be more than that. 


Mia: Yeah, it seems like Saturos and Menardi no longer trust 
him. 


Ivan: He's really screwed, isn't he? 

Isaac: Obviously. Let's go and save him. 

*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia hurry to the aerie.* 

Felix: Oh, Isaac... 

Saturos: !!! Oh, crap! 

Menardi: See what your defiance has brought us, Felix? 


Felix: Maybe if you'd just ignored me and lit the lighthouse 
instead, 
it wouldn't have happened. 


Menardi: Don't be a smartass! 
Saturos: You distracted us! 


Felix: You were the ones standing around and talking instead 
of actually, 
you know, lighting it! 


Sheba: Geez! Does it matter whose fault it is? 
Mia: Let Sheba go! 


Saturos: Oh, do you want Sheba? 


Menardi: Like we're going to give up our Super rare Jupiter 
Adept. 


Saturos: | know... we won't harm Sheba, if you meet our 
conditions. 


Menardi: What?! 

Saturos: Sheba, remember the rod connected to Hesperia? 
Sheba: The Rod of Hesperia? Um... yes. 

Menardi: The rod we need to enter Jupiter Lighthouse, right? 
Sheba: I'm sure they have at least three rods. ^_^ 

Felix: o 0; Sheba! 

Saturos: *sigh* Read their minds and find out if they have it! 
Sheba: Okay! *starts mind reading* 

Ivan: (thinking) | love cheese so much... 

Garet: (thinking) | want chicken... 

Mia: (thinking) Is Sheba's hair stylist blind? 

Isaac: (thinking) I'm pretty sure we have that rod actually. 


Sheba: My stylist is not blind! T_T Um... yes, they seem 
to have the rod. 


Saturos: Will you hand over the rod? 
Ivan: The Shaman's Rod...? 


Isaac: Ivan, hand it over. 


Garet: But, Hammet gave that to him! 

Isaac: But Sheba needs to be saved! 

Ivan: No... 

Menardi: Very good, Saturos! Now we have the rod! 
Saturos: Felix, go and get it! 

Felix: WHYYYY MEEEEE? *cuts wrist* 

Saturos: ... 


Felix: Uh, sorry. Emo moment. *bandages wrist and goes to 
receive 
Shaman's Rod.* 


Ivan: ... My precious. *clutches Shaman's Rod* 

Felix: Um... can | have it, please? 

Ivan: No! My precious! *hisses* Gollum. 

Isaac: Ivan! Give Felix the rod now! 

Mia: Sheba's life is at stake here! 

Ivan: | will not hand over the precious! 

Garet: *sigh* What's so great about it anyway? 

Mia: Ivan, does this smell like chloroform? *presses a rag 
against his 

face* 


Ivan: Uh, yes... it... *collapses* 


Isaac: That was a bit extreme, Mia. 

Mia: It was necessary. *pulls the rod from Ivan's hands and 
gives it to 

Felix* There you go. 

Felix: Uh, thanks. *walks back to other side* 

Garet: Alright! Come here, Sheba! 

Sheba: *starts walking* 

Saturos: Uh, where are you going? 

Sheba: *stops* ??? 

Isaac: We gave you the rod, so let Sheba go! 

Saturos: Whatever do you mean? 

Garet: Quit playing around! You said you would let Sheba go 
if we 

gave you the Shaman's Rod! 


Menardi: Those were your terms... 


Saturos: Hah! | said Sheba would not be harmed if you gave 
us the 
rod. | never said we would let her go! 


Mia: Aw, crap. He's right. 
Menardi: Heh heh, looks like you misunderstood Saturos. 
Garet: So did you. 


Menardi: ... Shut up, brat! 


Saturos: Anyway, if we were to let Sheba go, she would be in 
quite 
a fix. 


Ivan: *wakes up* Precious? Precious? PRECIOUS!!!! 
NOOOOOOO! 


Mia: *hits lvan* Be quiet! 

Ivan: ;_; 

Garet: Uh, why? 

Ivan: ... *sobs* 

Menardi: Sheba can't get back to Lalivero alone. 
Ivan: But we're taking her...... oh. 

Isaac: | guess they want to fight us. 
Menardi: Well, duh! 

Saturos: Bring it on! 

Felix: They really are bloodthirsty today... =/ 
Sheba: No kidding... 

*The battle starts* 


Ivan: | must get back the precious somehow! Feel the wrath 
of my forks! 
*throws a flurry of forks at Saturos and Menardi* 


*Forks bounce harmlessly off their scales and armour* 


Saturos Um... that was weak. 


Menardi: No kidding. 
Ivan: Ugh... why do I even bother with forks? 


Isaac: *Ssummons mutant blobs of cheese to attack Saturos 
and Menardi* 
| have no idea how | did that by the way. 


Saturos: Mmm, cheese... 

Menardi: Ew! It's in my hair! Gross! 

Garet: Go forth, chocobos! 

*Chocobo army attacks Saturos and Menardi* 
Saturos: Ow! 

Menardi: Their beaks hurt! 

Mia: It's my turn now! Go, my wonderful Furbies! 
*Furbies hit Saturos and Menardi and sensationally explode* 
Saturos: Ah! Curses! x_x 

Menardi: This sucks. x_x 

*Saturos and Menardi are defeated* 


Isaac: Poor guys. They are only trying to save their 
hometown. 


Garet: Isaac! 
Director: *hurls about ten coffee mugs at Isaac* 


Isaac: *dodges them* Yikes! Ack! Scary! 


Mia: Isaac, why do you insist on doing that? 

Isaac: To make everything sound horribly ironic. 
Garet: | can't believe we actually beat them... 

Mia: No kidding... and so easily too. 

Ivan: Now give me my precious back! 

Isaac: Let's go, Sheba! 

Sheba: Don't | get a choice? >_> 

Felix: *stands in front of Sheba* >_> 

Garet: Hey, what are you doing? 

Felix: The other lighthouses still need to be lit. 

Mia: Uh, so you're going to light the beacons? 

Ivan: That's crazy! (mutters) World destruction for the win. 
Isaac: Huh? What did you say, Ivan? 

Ivan: Nothing. 

Felix: | figured you'd say that, but I'm doing it anyway. 
Garet: Hey, Isaac, does that make him our enemy? 
Isaac: No. Hah, Archibald can't hurt me for that. >_> 
Director: *fumes and hisses rude words* 


Felix: I'm still not setting Sheba free. 


Saturos: ... | hope..... you don't think... you've finished... us 


off. 

Mia: Uh, we had hoped so, actually. 

*Saturos and Menardi attempt to stand* 
Menardi: We'll be fine... aS soon as we do this! 
Saturos: Everyone, do the hustle! 

*Saturos and Menardi begin dancing the hustle* 
Isaac: What... 

Garet: The... 

Ivan: Heck!? 

Mia: Cool! *starts hustling* 

Sheba: Wow! *also hustles* 

Felix: ... ... IS this just a very bad dream? 

Sheba: Come on, Felix! Hustle! 

Felix: ... ...... DO I have to? 

Isaac: Uh... this doesn't make any sense. 

Garet: No kidding... 

Ivan: I'll join in! *starts hustling as well* 
Saturos: *chucks Venus Star into beacon while hustling* 


Menardi: Awesome! *keeps hustling* 


Everyone: YAY! 

Director: Excuse me!? 

Isaac/Garet/Ivan/Mia: Uh... Noooooo! 

Menardi: The beacon will restore our Psynergy! 

Saturos: Felix, take Sheba and go! 

Felix: What? Why are you letting us go? 

Menardi: Do you ever stop questioning orders? 

Saturos: We may not be able to protect Sheba after this, so 
you 

must take her and leave. 


Felix: No... | can't leave you to fight them... 


Menardi: Oh, don't tell lies! We know you just want to 
protect 
that brat from your past! 


Felix: You think | might help them? 
Menardi: Let's just say | wouldn't put it past you. 
Felix: ... Saturos? 


Saturos: | wouldn't say that, but, it's best not to raise our 
SUSPICIONS. 


Felix: *sigh* Fine! I'll take Sheba! Can't you guys just make 
your minds up already? Let's go, Sheba. 


Sheba: | am so confused. 


*Felix and Sheba start walking toward the elevator* 
Garet: Wait! | won't let you go! 

Ivan: Precious!!! 

Mia: Geez, Ivan... stop doing that. 

Isaac: Why has the sky gone red? 


*Saturos and Menardi continue dancing the hustle, then 
begin to flash 
and start fusing* 


Mia: Eh? They are fusing? 

Ivan: Their Psynergy is exploding! 

Isaac: This doesn't look good... 

Ivan: Run awaaaaay! 

Mia: It's no good, we can't escape! 

*The Fusion Dragon Battle begins* 

Ivan: Hmm. *slides underneath Fusion Dragon* 
Mia: Uh, Ivan, what are you doing? 

Ivan: I'm trying to figure out its gender! 

Isaac: Are you insane? 

Fusion Dragon: ... *knocks Ivan back with tail* 
Ivan: Owww! 


Garet: Well, Ivan? 


Ivan: | couldn't get a good look... 
Mia: Maybe it's a hermaphrodite. 
Garet: Or asexual. 


Isaac: Does it really matter? That thing's trying to kill us in 
case 
you forgot. 


Garet: | guess we'll just have to cheat. *summons Meteor* 
Director: Hey! 

Isaac: Yeah! *summons Judgment* 

Mia: Go, Boring... | mean, Boreas! *summons Boreas* 

Ivan: Uh... okay. *summons Thor* 

Fusion Dragon: Ow! *casts Dragon Driver and Outer Space* 
lsaac/Garet/Ivan/Mia: Ouch! That hurts! 


Isaac: Screw this. *summons Judgment, Meteor, Thor and 
Boreas* 


Director: Hey! You can't do that! 
Garet: *summons Chocobo* 
Chocobo: *casts Ultima* 
Director: WTF!? 

Ivan: Meh. Spark Plasma. 


Fusion Dragon: ... Can't... keep... this up... 


Mia: *summons Furbies of the Round Table* 


Director: Is that supposed to be a crappy rip off of that 
Knights 
of the Round from Final Fantasy Seven?! 


Mia: Yes, and just as powerful too. 

Fusion Dragon: *pwned* 

*Fusion Dragon is defeated* 

Saturos: | can't believe... they defeated us... 
Menardi: We were no match for them... 
Saturos: We'll be... martyrs... 

Menardi: Yeah... 

*Saturos and Menardi fall down beacon* 
Ivan: We defeated the coolest Proxians ever... 
Garet: And now they'll be replaced by lamer Proxians. 
Mia: | hope you lot are happy! *sniff* Satty... 
Isaac: Mia, you were fighting too... 

Mia: Oh... yeah... ._. 

Ivan: This sucks. They shouldn't have died. 
Director: *cough* 


Garet: Well... they are gone. 


Ivan: We couldn't save Venus Lighthouse, but at least we 
can 
save the other lighthouses. 


Mia: Yeah, so no problem. 

Isaac: But Felix's taken Sheba, so... 
Mia: Over there! 

Ivan: Huh? ... Ah! Look! 

Isaac: !!! 

Garet: What is it? *also looks* Felix! 


Felix: You defeated them?! o_o; Maybe | shouldn't have 
stayed to 
watch after all... 


Sheba: Weren't you meant to take me to a ship? | see no 
ship. 


Felix: >_>; Uh... well... 

Ivan: Give me back the precious! 

Felix: Uh, let's go. ^_^; 

Sheba: We should have gone ages ago... 
Garet: Hey! Wait! 


Isaac: They are gone, so you don't have to light any more 
beacons... 


Mia: You don't have the Elemental Star anyway, right? 


Felix: Wrong. For some reason, | conveniently have the 
Jupiter Star. I'm 

not sure why they would keep Sheba and give me the Jupiter 
Star, but they did. 


Sheba: That is kind of strange... 

Ivan: Uh... so you still want to light the beacons? 
Felix: Yep. 

Garet: That's crazy! 


Felix: ... | have my reasons for doing this. You wouldn't 
understand. 


Mia: Well, if you're not going to let Sheba go, we'll just have 
to take her 
from you then! 


Felix: ... *sigh* Can't anyone give me a freaking break?! 
*Venus Lighthouse suddenly splits into four* 

Garet: Aw, crap. Now we can't reach Felix. 

Ivan: *sobs* Precious! 

Mia: Huh? There's a strange light coming up... 

Isaac: Ooh... *stares at beacon as a light rises* 


*The light suddenly explodes and then Isaac, Garet, Ivan 
and Mia are lying down 
on the floor* 


Felix: Noooo! Sheba! 


Sheba: ... *is hanging from lighthouse* 
Felix: Take my hand! 

Sheba: I... can't... 

Felix: You have to! If you don't, you'll die! 


Sheba: Look down... the foundations of Venus Lighthouse are 
crumbling... 


Felix: Ooh, a floating island... huh? Is that to protect the 
lighthouse? 


Sheba: I'm slipping... | can't hold on any longer... *one hand 
Slips* 


Felix: No! Sheba! You have to hold on! 

Sheba: Goodbye, Felix... and thank you. *lets go and falls* 
Felix: ! *stands* No! Sheba, | won't let you die! *jumps off* 
Isaac: !!! *stands, looking shocked* 


Garet: What the... did Felix just jump off the lighthouse? 
*stands* 


Ivan: *also stands* My precious... is gone... 

Mia: *stands as well* | can't believe Felix did that... and from 
so high 

as well... 


Garet: So... uh... what now? 


Isaac: *snaps out of it* Let's go back to Lalivero. 


*Lighthouse smashes back together* 
Ivan: Good idea. 


*lsaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia return to Lalivero after fruitlessly 
searching 
for Jenna and Kraden.* 


Faran: Blah blah blah. 

lodem: Blah blah blah. 

Isaac: -_- *struggling to stay awake* 
Garet: *is sleeping on floor* 

Ivan: *crying over 'precious'* 

Mia: *is on verge of snapping* 


Faran: So, that's the end of our long, boring conversation 
about how 

the cave to Idejima was flooded, Idejima broke off the 
mainland and 

some crap about Sheba. 


Garet: *wakes up* Huh? It's finally over? 

Isaac: *rubs eyes* Thank goodness... 

lodem: Here, have this Black Orb and go to Babi's ship now. 
Mia: Thanks! 

Ivan: *sigh* Precious... will | ever see it again? 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia leave, going to the building 
where the 


guard was, then enter.* 

Random Djinn: Hi! We are random Djinn you didn't get in 
this fic! Now 

you can get us all at once! *join* 

Isaac: So, uh, we have all the Djinn now. 

Garet: Looks like it. 

Ivan: Ooh, a cool looking ship! 

Mia: Yay! We get a ship! 


Isaac: And then it will mysteriously disappear in the next 
game and 
nobody will say what happened to it for some reason. 


*Isaac use the Black Orb to make the ship rise and everyone 
stands 
on the bridge* 


Isaac: Well, it's time to leave... 

Garet: We have to save Jenna and Kraden. 
Mia: | must find Alex and punish him. 
Ivan: | must get the precious back. 


*Isaac, Garet, Ivan and Mia jump onto the ship and it sails 
out of 
Lalivero* 


